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the Reader is deſired to obſerve, that the Paſſages omitted 
in the Repreſentation at the "Theatres are here preſerved, and 

marked with inverted Commas; as at Line 17 to 30, in 
Page 13. 


To pleaſe you al 


nb n 


7 N this grave age, when Comedies are few, 
We crave your patronage for one that's new ; 
T hough *twere pour fluff, yet bid the author fair, 
And let the ſcarceneſs recommend the ware. 
Long have your ears been fill'd with tragse parts, 
Blood and Blank Verſe, have harden'd all your hearts 


Tf er you ſmile, tis at ſome party ſtrokes, 


Round-heads and Wooden-ſhoes are ſtanding jokes ; 
The ſame conceit gives claps and þiſſes birth, 
You're grown ſuch politiclans in your mirth ! 
For once we try i tho "tis, I own, unſaft} 
„and make both parties laugh. 
Our Author, anxious for his fame to-night, 
And baſhful iu his firſt attempt to aurite, 


Lies cautiouſly obſcure and unreveaÞd, 


Like antient Actors in a maſk conceaÞd. 
Cenſure when no man knows who writes the play, 


| Were much good malice merely thrown away. 


The mighty Critics wvill not blaſt, for ſhame, 


A raw young thing who dares not tell his name 


Good-natur'd judges will th unknown defend, 
And fear to blame, left they ſhould hurt a friend. 
Each Wit may praiſe it, for his own dear ſake, 
And hint he wprit it, if the thing ſhould take, 
But, if you're rough, and uſe him like à dog, 


| Depend upon it -— hell remain incog. 


1f you fhould hiſs, he ſaucars helW hiſs as high, 

And like a culprit, join the hue and cry. | 
If cruel men are ſtill averſe to ſpare 

T heſe ſcenes, they fly for refuge to the Fair. 

The” with a Ghoſt our comedy be heighten'd : 

Ladies, upon my word, yau ſhan't be frighten'd : 

Oh, *tis a Ghoſt that ſeems to be uncivil, 


A well-ſpread, Iufty, jointure-hunting devil 


An am'rous Ghoſt, that's faithful, fond, and true, 


Made up of fleſh and blood—as much as you. 


Then ev'ry evening come in flocks undaunted ; 


Mie never think this houſe is too much hauste. 
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ACT I. SCENE, à great hall. 
"Buns the Butler, Coachman, and Gardener. 
_ HE RE came another coach to town laſt 
night, that brought a gentleman to en- 
quire about this range noiſe we hear in the houſe. 

TROY irit will bring a power of cuſtom to the George 
If 6 be he continues his pranks, I deſign to ſell 2 

por . ale, and ſet up the ſign of the drum. 
Coach. VI give madam warning, that's flat — I've 
always liv'd in ſober families. Pl] not diſparage my- 
ſelf to be a ſervant in a houle that is haunted... | 
. Gard. I'll een marry Nell, and rent a bit of ground 
of my own, if both of you leave madam; not but that 

madam's a very good woman —— if Mrs. Abigail did 
not ſpoil her Come, here's her health. | 
But. "Tis a very hard thing to be a butler in a houſe 
that is diſturbed. He made fuch a racket in the cellar 


laſt night, that I'm afraid he Il ſour all the r! in my 
barrels. 


Coach. Why then, John, we ought to take it of TY 
faſt as we can. Here's to you He rattled fo load 
under the tiles laſt night, that I verily thought the 
| houſe would have fallen over our heads. I durſt not 
go up into the cock-loft this morning, if I had not got 
one of the maids to go along with me. 

Gard. I thought I heard him in one of my bed- 
poſts I marvel; John; how he gets into the > 
when all the gates are ſhut. - l 

: But. Why Joo k ye, Peter, your ſpirit will creep a 
into an auger-hole———he'll whiſk you through a — 
hole, without ſo much as Juſtling againſt one of the 
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6 THE DRUMMER: Or, 
Coach. Poor madam is mainly frighted, that's cer- 
tain ; and verily believes it is my maſter that was kill'd 


in the laſt campaign. 
But. Out of all manner of queſtion, Robin, tis Sir 
George, Mrs. Abigail is of opinion it can be none but 
his honour: He always lov'd the wars; and you know 


was mightily pleas'd from a child with the muſic of a 


drum. 


0 Gerd. I wonder his body was never found after the 
attle, 


Bit. Found! Why, ye fool, is not Kh body ere 


about the houſe? Doſt thot think he can beat Lis. drum 


without hands and arms? . 
Coach. Tis maſter as ſure as I PE? heve alive ; and 


I verily believe 1 ſau him laſt night in the town cloſe, 


Card. Ay! how. did he a « $9090 
Coach. Like # white hot 


: But. Pho, Robin, I tell ye he has never appoarit yer 


but in the ſhape of the ſound of a drum. 


Coach. This makes one almoſt afraid of one's own. 
ſhadow, As I was walking from the ſtable t'other 


night, without my lanthorn, I fell acroſs a beam that 


lay in my. way, and faith my heart was in my — 


—1 thought I had tombled over a ſpirit. 


But.” Thou might'ſt as well have ſtumbled Ger * 


raw. Why a ſpirit is ſuch a little thing, that I have 
heard a man, who was a great ſcholar, a, that he'll 

dance ye a Lancaſhire hornpipe upon the point of a 
needle As 1 fat in the pantry laſt night counting 


my ſpoons, the candle methought burnt blue, and the 
foay'd bitch look'd as if ſhe. ſaw ſomething. | 
Coach, Ay, poor cur, ſhe's almoſt N out 
of her wits. 


Gard. Ay, I warrant ye, me hears him 980 a time 


and often, when we don't. 


But. My lady muſt have him laid, that's certain, 


| whatever 1 it coſt her. 


: Gard. I fancy when one goes to market, one might 


hear of ſomebody that can make a ſpell, 
Coach, Why may, not the "_ of our xr pariſh lay 


him? 


EMS Bir. 


THE HAUNTED HOUSE. 7 
But. No, no, no; our parfon cannot lay him. 
Coach. Why not he as well as another man? 
| But. Why, ye fool, he is not qualied He has 
not taken the oaths, 
Gard. Why, d'ye think, John, that the ſpirit would 
take the Jaw of him ?—PFaitt 1 could tell you cone way 
to drive him off. 
Coach, How's that? 5 
Gard. I' tell you immediately Pins be fancy. 
Mrs. Abigail might ſcold him out of the houſe. 
Coach. Ax, ſhe has a tongue that would drown his 
drum, if any thing could. 
But. Pho, this is all froth; you aadettund nothin 
of the matter—— The next time it makes a noiſe, 
tell you what ovght to be done, — would have 
the Steward ſpe ak latin to it. 
Coach, Ay, chat would do, if the Steward had bot 
1 * 
F Gard. There you have it—He' $2 fearful | man. If 
F I had as much learning as he, and I met the ghoſt, I'd 
' tall him his dyn: But alack what can one of us poor 
men do with a ſpirit, that can neither write nor read? 
Dur. Thou art always cracking and boaſting, Peter; 
thou doſt not know what miſchief it might do thee, if 
ſach a ſilly dog as thee ſhould offer to ſpeak to it: For 
ought I know, he might flea thee alive, aud make 
parchment of thy in to cover his drum wih. 
Gard, A fiddleſtick ! tell not me I fear nothing: 
not [! I never did harm 1 in my life; 1 never commit- 
ted murder. 
But. 1 verily believe r keep thy temper, peter; ; 
after ſupper we'll drink each of us a double mug, and. 
then let come what Will. 
Gard. Why that's well ſaid; 3301 An honeſt man 
that is not quite ſober, has nothing to fear Here's to 
ye —— Why, how if he ſhould come this minute, here 
would I 25 Ha! what noiſe is that? ; | 
But. and Coach, Ha! where? | 
_ "Gard, The devil the devil! Oh no; 'tis Mrs. Abi- 
ath. 
: But. Ay, faith) tis ſhe; "yo Kat. Abigail! A good | 
miſtake } 'tis Mrs. Abigail. 
As. | Enter 
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has no further occafion for a coach, now 


this ſame ſpirit is a very odd ſort of a body, a 
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3 THE DRUMMER: Or, 
Enter Abigail. 
Mb. Here are your drunken ſots for you Is this 4 
time to be guzzling, when gentry are come to the houſe ! 
Why don't you lay your cloth; How came you out of 


the.ftables ? Why are not you at work in your garden ? 
Gard. Why, yonder's the fine Londoner and madam 


_ fetching a walk together; and me-thought they look?d 


as if they ſhould ſay they had rather have my room 


-than my company. 


Bit. And fo forſooth bein g all three. met together, 
we are doing our endeavours to.drink this ſame. drum- 
mer out of our heads. 

Gard. For you muſt know, Mrs. Abigail, we are all 
of opinion that one can't be a match for lin, unleſe 
one be as drunk as a drum. 

Coach. I am reſolv'd to give madam warning to hins 


herſelf another coachman ; for I came to ſerve my maſ- 


ter, d'ye ſee, while he was alive : but do ſu uppote that he 
e walks, 
But. Truly, Mrs. Abigail, I muſt needs ſay, "A 


to fright madam and his old ſervants at this >. 5 
Sard. And truly, Mrs. Abigail, I muſt needs ſay, 
ſery'd my maſter contentedly, while he was living ; 

I will ſerve no man living (that 1s, no man that is not. 


uo ) without double wages. 


Ay, tis ſuch 25 you that go about with 


il. ſtories, to diſgrace the houſe, and bring ſo manx 
ſtrangers wn 4 = 


ut it: Vou firſt frighten yourſelves, | 
then your neighbours. _ 
Gard. 1 ten'd! I . your words : Frighten'd_ 
quoth-al! _ 
Ab. What, you ſot, are you grown pot- t-valiant ? _ 
Gard. Frighten'd with a drum ! that's a good one ! 
It will do us no harm, I'll anſwer for it: It will bring 
no blood-ſhed along with it, take my word. It ſounds. 


as like a train-band drum as ever I heard in my life. 


Bat. Pr'ythee, Peter, don't be ſo preſumptuous. . 
Ab. Well, theſe drunken rogues take it as I could 


wiſh... [Aa. 


Card. I ſcorn to be frighten'd, now I am in a 
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THE HAUNTED HOUSE. 9 
if old Dub- a- dub ſhould come into the room, I would 
take him — | an. 

But. Pr'ythee, hold thy tongue. 
Gard. I would take him . 1 
[The drum beats : The Gardener endeavours to get 
JJ RD 
But. and Coach. 8 to it, Mrs. Abigail. 
' "Gard, Spare my life, and take all I have. 
Coach. Make off, make off, good Butler; and let us 


go hide ourſelves in the cellar, [They all run . 


. Abigail /ola. | 
As. So, now the coaſt is clear, I may venture to call 
out my drummer ——But firſt let me ſhut the door, 


Teſt we be ſurpriz d. Mr. Fantome, Mr. Fantome! [He 
_ beats.) Nay, nay, pray come out: the enemy's fled— 


I mult ſpeak with you immediately Don't ſtay to 


[The back ſcene opens, and diſcovers Fantome with. 


drum. | 


1 a | 
Fan, Dear Mrs. Nabby, I have overheard all that. 


has been ſaid, and find thou haſt manag'd this thing 
ſo well, that I could take thee 1 my arms and kiſs 
thee If my drum did not ſtand in my way. 


A3. Well, o' my conſcience, you are the merrieſt 


ghoſt! and the very picture of Sir George Truman. 
Fan. There you flatter me, Mrs. Abigail: Sir 
George had that freſhneſs in his looks, that we men of. 
the town cannot come up to. | 5 1 
Ab. Oh! Death may have alter'd you, you know—- 
Beſides you muſt conſider, you loſt a great deal of blood: 
in the battle, ith mA 


Fan, Ay, that's right; let me Iook never ſo pale, this: - 


cut croſs my forehead will keep me in countenance; | 


46. Tis juſt ſuch a one as my maſter received from a 


_ curſed French trooper, as my lady's letter inform'd her. 
Fan. It happens luckily that this ſuit of clothes of 

Sir George's fits me ſo well 

hitting the air of a man with whom I was ſo long ac- 


Auainted. : e | 
Ab. You are the very man=——I vow I almoſt ſtart: 


when I look upon you. 


I think I can't fail: 


A. LY 4 Fan. | 
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3 THE DRUMMER: Ox, 
Thi Enter Abigail. 

Mb. Here are your drunken ſots for you! Is this 4 
time to be guzzling, when gentry are come to the houſe 
Why don't you lay your cloth; How came you out of 
the.ftables ? Why are not you at work in your garden ? 

Gard. Why, yonder's the fine Londoner and madam 
fetching a walk together; and me-thought they look'd 

as if they ſhould ſay they had rather have my room 


than my company. 


But. And ſo forſooth bein 9 all three met together, 


ve are doing our endeavours to drink this ſame drum- 
mer out of our heads. 


Gard. For you muſt know, Mrs. Abigail, we are all 
of opinion that one can't be a match for lin. unleſe 
one be as drunk as a drum. 

Coach. I am reſoly'd to give le warning ro-hies 


| herſelf another coachman ; for I came to ſerve my maſ- 


ter, d'ye ſee, while he was alive : but do ſu poſe that he 


has no further occaſion for a coach, now he walks. 


But. Truly, Mrs. Abigail, I muſt needs ſay, that 


this ſame ſpirit is a very odd ſort of à body, after all. 


to fright madam and his old ſervants at this rate. 
Gard.. And truly, Mrs. Abigail, I muſt needs ſay, 

ſery'd my maſter contentedly, while he was living; 

I will ſerve no man living (that is, no man that-is 15 


Ay, tis ſuch 2 chat go about with - 
idle ſtories, to diſgrace the houſe, and bring ſo-man 
ſtrangers about it; You firſt frighten yourſelves, 4 
then your neighbours. _ | 

Gard. Frig ten'd! I ſcorn your words : Frighten'd 
quoth-a | 


Ab. What, you ſot, are you grown pot- t-valiant? 5. 


Gard. Frighten'd with a drum ! that's a good one! 
It will do us no harm, I'll anſwer for it: It will bring 
no blood · ſned alon 4 it, take my word. It ſounds 


But. Pr'ythee, Peter, don't be ſo preſumptuous. 


Ab. Well, 'thete drunken rogues take ! it as I could 


wiſh... [Aa. 
Card. I ſcorn tobe frighten'd, | now I am in as. ; 
e 


drum as ever I heard in my life. 


THE HAUNTED HOUSE. 5 
if old Dub- a- dub ſhould come into the room, I would 
take him 

But. Pr'ythee, hold thy tongue. 

Gard. I would take him 

[The drum beats : The Gardener endeavours to ges 

eM, and fallt. 

But. and Goleh, ak to it, Mrs, Abigail. 

' "Gard, Spare my 15 and take all I have. | 

Coach. Make off, make off, good Butler; and let us 
80 hide nnen in the cellar. [Te all run 2 

Abigail %. 

43. 80, now the coaſt is clear, I may venture to call 
out my drummer——But firſt let me ſhut the door, 
left we be ſurpriz'd. Mr. Fantome, Mr. Fantome! [ He. 
2 Nay, nay, pray come out: the enemy's fled 
be mu (pep with you immediately——Don't t ſtay to 

at a 


[ b back ſeene opens, and diſcovers F antome with 

a drum. 

Fan. Dear Mrs. Nabby, I have overheard all that. | 
has been ſaid, and find thou haſt manag'd this thin "g 
ſo-well, that I could take thee i Fi my arms and ki 

thee——If my drum did not ſtand in my way. 

Ab. Well, o' my conſcience, you are the merrieſt 

| hoſt! and the very picture of Sir George Truman. 90 

Fan. There you flatter me, Mrs. Abigail: Sir 

George had that freſhneſs in his looks, that we men of. 

the town cannot come up to. 

As. Oh! Death may have alter'd you, you know 
Beſides you muſt conſider, 22 loſt a great deal of blood 

in the battle. 

Fan. Ay, that's ri kt; let me look never ſo N this 
cut croſs my Achs! will keep me in countenance. 
4b. Tis juſt ſuch a one as my maſter received from a 
eurſed French trooper, as my lady's letter inform'd her- 

Fan. It happens luckily that this ſuit of clothes of 
Sir George's 15 me ſo well I think I can't fail. 

hitting the air of a man with whom I was ſo long ac- 
quainted, ö 
Ab. You are the very man—1 vow I almoſt ſtart: ad 

when I look upon you. + 

A. 5, 9 ; 6 


10 THE DRUMMER: Or, 
Fan. But what good will this do me, if I muſt re- 
main inviſible ? oh | 97 5 
Ab. Pray what good will your being viſible do you? 
The fair Mr. Fantome thought no woman could with- 
ſtand him But when you were ſeen by my lady in 
your proper perſon, after ſhe had taken a full ſurvey of 
you, and heard all the pretty things you could ſay, 
ſhe very civilly diſmiſs'd you for the fake of that emp- 
ty noiſy creature Tinſel. She fancies you have been 
- gage front hens this fertige. 
Fan. Why really I love that lady ſo well, that tho? 
1 had no hopes of gaining her for myſelf, I could not 
bear to ſee her given to another, eſpecially to ſuch a 
wretch as Tinſe. ih frond 5 . 
6. Well, tell me truly, Mr. Fantome, have not 
vou a great opinion of my fidelity to my dear lady, 
that I would not ſuffer her to be deluded in this man- 
ner for leſs than a thouſand pound? ESD 
Fan. Thou art always reminding me of my promiſe 
Thou ſhalt have it, if thou can'ſt bring our project 
to bear: Doſt not know that ſtories of ghoſts and ap- 
paritions generally end in a pot of monex. 
Ab. Why truly now, Mr. Fantome, I ſhould think 
myſelf a very bad woman, if I had done what I do for 
a farthing leſs. ro e, e 
Fan. Bear Abigail, how I admire thy virtue! 
As. No, no, Mr. Fantome, I defy the worſt of my 
enemies to ſay I love miſchief for miſchief's ſake. 
Fan. But is thy lady perſuaded that Pm the ghoſt of 
ker deceaſed huſband ? 5 8 
As. I endeavour to make her believe ſo; and tell 
ker every time your drum rattles, that her huſband is 
chiding her for entertaining this new lover. : 
© Fan. Pr'ythee make uſe of all thy art: for Pm tir'd 
to death with ſtrolling round this wide old houſe, like 
A rat-behind the wainſcot, _ a 


« 


As. Did not I tell you *twas the pureſt place in the 
world for you to play your tricks in? There's none of 
the family that knows every hole and corner in it, be- 
. TT 65 
Fan. Ah, Mrs. Abigail! you have had your intrigues. 
ri * e 


F ©. 
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Ab, For you muſt know when I was a rom ing 
young girl, I was a mighty lover of hide and ſeek. 

Fan. I believe by this time, Iam as well acquainted 
with the houſe as yourſelf. 


Ab. You are very much gien, Mr. Fantome: 


But no matter for that; here's to be your ſtation to- 
night. This place is unknown to any one living be- 
ſides myſelf, fn nce the death of the joiner, who, you 
muſt underſtand, being a lover of mine, contriv'd the 
wainſcot to move to and fro, in the manner that you 
find it. I deſign'd it for a wardrobe for my lady's caſt 

clothes. Oh ! the ſtomachers, ſtays, petticoats, com- 
modes, lac'd ſnoes, and good things that I have had 
in it Pray take care you don't break the N 
brandy bottle that ſtands up in the corner. 

Fan. Well, Mrs. Abigail, I hire your cloſet of you 
but for this one night—A thouſand pound, you know, 


15a ve a rent. 
4b. Well. get you gone: You have _ a way with 
«i "AS s no denying you any thin : 
Fan, I'm thinking how Tin 3 when he 
ſees me come out of the wall; for I am reſolved to 
W 173 appearance to- night. 
et you in, get you in, my lady's at the door. 
74. Pray take care ſhe does not keep me up ſo late 
as ſhe did laſt night, or depend upon't I'll beat the 
tattoo | 
Ab, I'm nndave, I'm undone A. he is going in. ] 
Mr. Fantome, Mr. Fantome, have you put the thous | 
{and pound bond into my brother's hand? . 
Fan, Thou ſhalt have it; I tell thee thou ſhalt 5150 
it. [Fantome goes ins 
Ab. No more words -Vanith, vaniſh, 
Enter Lady. | 
Ab. [Opening the door. Oh, dear madam, was it you 
that made fach a knocking ? My heart does ſo beat 
I vow you have frighted me to death——I —_ 
. verily it had been the drummer. 
| Lady. 1 have been ſhowing the garden to Mr. Tin- 
ſel: He's moſt inſufferably witty opon us en this 
tory of the drum. | 3 
46 45. 


I © THE DRUMMER: Or, 
1 Ab. Indeed, madam, he a very looſe man: Im 
1 afraid tis he that hinders my poor maſter from reſting 

1 in his grave. 8 | x ; 

5 Lady. Well, an Infidel is ſuch a novelty in the coun - 

1 try, that I am reſolv'd to divert myſelf a day or two 

i" at leaſt with the oddneſs of his converſation. . 

= -- _ - 4b. Ah, madam! the drum began to beat in the 

118 houſe as ſoon as ever this creature was admitted to vi- 

ih) | fit you. All. the while Mr. Fantome made his ad- 

I . dreſſes to you there was not a mouſe ſtirring in the fa- 

1 mily more than und to be: 

it Lady. This baggage has ſome deſign upon me, more 

l! than I can yet diſcover, [Afide.]—— Mr. Fantome was 

ö always thy favourite. pg oy | | 

In As. Ay, and ſhould have been yours too, by my 

| conſent ! Mr, Fantome was not ſuch a flight fantaſtick 0 

lll | thing as this is—— Mr. Fantome was the beſt built | 

[18 man one ſhould ſee in a ſummer's day! Mr. Fantome 

1's was a man of honour, and lov'd you. Poor ſoul, ho“ 

5 has he ſigh'd when he has talk'd to me of my hard- 

IN! | hearted lady—Well! I'd as lief as a thouſand pound 
* you would marry Mr. Fantome. , 

„ | Lady. To tell thee truly, I lov'd him well enough 

i | sil I found he lov'd me ſo much. But Mr. Tinſel 
1 | makes his court to me with ſo much negleQ and in- 
3/18 difference, and with ſuch an agreeable ſaucineſs—Not 

1 that I ſay I'll marry him. CNET or 7 | 
1 As. Marry him, quoth-a! No, if you ſhould, you'll 

1 | q 
Fill | be awaken'd ſooner than married couples generally are 

N | — You'll quickly have a drum at your window. 
= Lach. I'll hide my contempt of Tinſel for once, if 
att . it be but to ſec what this wench drives at. [ Aſide. 

4 Ab. Why, ſuppoſe your huſband, after this fair 
lil | warning he has given you, ſhould ſound you an alarm 
1 at midnight; then open your curtains with a face as 
21188 | pale as my apron, and cry out with a hollow voice, 

| „„ What doſt thay do in bed with this ſpindle-ſhank'd 


| | fellow ? 5 foes FCC Yea Tal TY 
- Lady. Why wilt thou needs have it to be my huſ- 

| band? He never had any reaſon to be offended at me. 
_ 1 always lov'd him while he was living; and _—_ 
th Es as | prefer. 
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THE HAUNTED HOUSE, 1g 
refer him to any man, were he ſo ſtill. Mr. Tinſel 
is indeed very idle in his talk; but I fancy Wr a 


diſcreet woman might reform him. 


Ab. That's a likely matter indeed! Did you ever 


hear of a woman who had power over a man when ſhe” 


was his wife, that had none while ſhe was his miſtreſs ? 
Oh! there's nothing in the world e a man in | 
his complaiſance, like marriage! = 

Lady. He is, indeed, at preſent, too familiar i in bis 
converſation. 

= Familiar! madam; in troth, he's downright 
rude. 
' Lady. But that, you know, Abigail, ſhews he has no 
diſſimulation in him—— Then he is apt to or a little 
too much upon grave ſubjects, 

Ab. Grave ſubjefts! he jeſts upon the Aen. ahh 
| © Lady. But that you know, Abi ang — be only 


to ſhew his wit — Then it muſt he's ex- 


* tremely talkative. 

Ab. Talkative, * call it! he” 8 downright i im- 
pertinent. 

La. But that you know, Abigail, is a ſign he 


das been us'd to good company—Then indeed he is : 
very poſitive. 


« 46. Poſitive! 62 EE] he contradifts you in every 


thing you ſay, 


. * Lady. But then you know, Abigail, he has been 


1 educated at the Inns of Court. 


A. A bleſſed education indeed! it bas made him 
forget his catechiſm ! 

Lady. You talk as if you hated bins. 

Ab. You talk as if you lov'd him, 


bY Lady. Hold your tongue; here he comer, 


Enter e 
Tin, My dear widow! . 
4b. My dear widow! marry come up! Aba. 
Lady. Let him alone, Abigail; ſo long as he does 
not call me my dear wife, there's no harm done. 
Tin. I have been moſt ridiculouſly diverted ſince I 
left ou Your ſervants have made a convert of 


© booby : his head 1 is ſo flrd wo this fooliſh ſtory of a 


drummer, 


— 
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drummer, that I expect the rogue will be afraid 
hereafter to go upon a meſſage by moon-light. | 

Lady. Ah, Mr. Tinſel, what a loſs of illet- doux 
would chat be to many a fine lady! 

Ab. Then you ſtill believe this to be a fooliſh ſto- 
ry? 1 thought my 8 had told 7 that me: had | 
heard it herſelf, 

Tin. Ha, ha, ha! 

Ab. Why, you wou'd not perſuade us out of our 
ſenſes! 

in. Ha, ha, ha! 

As. There's manners for you, SO Wag [Afde. , 

Lady. Admirably rally'd ! that laugh is unanſwer- 


| able } Nw I'll be hang'd if you could forbear being 


witty upon me, if I ſhould tell you I heard it no 
longer ago than laſt night. 
Fix. Fancy! 

Lady. But what if I ſhould tell you my maid Was 
with me! _ 

Tin. Vapours ! vapours ! Pray, my dear widow, 
will you anſwer me one queſtion ? Had you ever 
this noiſe of a drum in your head all the while your 


huſband was living? 


© Lady. And pray, Mr. Tinſel, will you let me 
c aſk you 10d queſtion ? Do you think we can 
hear 1 in the country as well as you do in town ? 

* Tin.” Believe me, madam, I could preſcribe you 
acure for theſe imaginations. 

46. Don't tell my lady of imaginations, fir, I have 


| heard it myſelf, 


Tin. Hark thee, child—art thou not an old mard ? 
Ab. Sir, if I am, it is my own fault. 


Tin. Whims! freaks! megrims! indeed, Mrs. _— 


Abigail. 
Ab. Marry, fin, by your talk, one wou'd believe 


; you thought every thing that was good is a megrim. 


* Lady. Why, truly, I don't very well underſtand 
what you meant by your doctrine to me in the gar- 
« den juſt now, that every thing we ſaw was made by 
4 CHANCE. | - | 

Ab. A very pretty ſubject indeed for a forer to 


divert his miſtreſs with. 


$ 125 But 1 9 chat; was wad a taſte of the 
| 0 converſation. 


THE HAUNTED HOUSE. Ig 
«© -onverſation you would entertain me with after 
© marria 

uu. Oh, I ſhall then have time to read you ſuck 

lectures of motions, atoms, and nature - that you 

* ſhall learn to think as freely as the beſt of us, and. 

© be convinced, in leſs than a month, that all about 

© us is chance-work. 

Lady. You are a very complaiſant perſon indeed ; 
© and fo you would make your court to me, by per- 
* ſuading me that I was made by chance ! 
Jin. Ha, ha, ha! well faid, my dear! why, | 
«* faith, thou wert a very lucky hit, that's certain ! 
150 Lacy. Pray, Mr. 37 where did you learn, 
6 * this odd way of talkin gf 

© Tin, Ah, widow, tis your country innocence, 

628 | make 5 think it an ol way of talking.“ 

you give no credit to ſtories of a app pari- 
tions ns Fhope you you believe there are ſuch things as ſpirits), 

71. Simplicity! 

Ab. I fancy you don't believe women have ſouls, 
1 we, Br. 

Dix. Fooliſh bob! ay 

* Lady, I'vow, Mr. Tinſel, I'm afraid malicious 

© peo 2 will fay Pm in love with an atheiſt, 

Jin. Oh, my dear, that's an old-fathion'd wore 
Ca Im a frve-thinker, child ! 

As. I'm ſure you are a free-ſpeaker ! 

Lady. Really, Mr. Tinſel, conſidering that you 
© are ſo fine a gentleman,” I'm amaz'd where you got 
© all his learning? I wonder it has not ſpoil'd your 
breeding. | 

* Tin Jo tell you the truth, J have not time to look * 
into theſe dry matters myſelf, but I am convinc'd 
by four or five learned men, whom I ſometimes 

. overhear at a coffeehouſe I frequent, that our fore- 
fathers were a pack of aſſes, that the world has 
been in an error for ſome thouſands of years, and, 
that all the people upon earth, excepting thoſe two 
or three worthy gentlemen, are impos'd upon, cheat · 

ed, bubbled, abus'd, bamboozled — _ 

_ © 18. Madam, how can you hear ſuch a profligate 7 

* he talks like the London prodigal. 


a 2 „4 „ „ 8 
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© Lady. Why really, Pm a thinking, if there be 
© no ſuch things as ſpirits, a woman has no occaſion 
for marrying She need not be afraid to lie * 


Gy herſelf, 


* Tin, Ah! my dear! are huſbands good for no- 


- thing but to frighten away ſpirits ? Poſt thou think 
I could not inflruct thee i in ſeveral other comforts of 
0 matrimony. 


© Lady, Ah! but you are a man of ſo much. know- 


© ledge, that you would always be laughing at my ig- 


* norance——You learned men are o apt to deſpiſe : 
© Tin. No, child! d teach thee my principles, 
© thou ſhoulſt be as wiſe as I am in a week's time. 
Lady. Do you think your principles would —_— 
© a woman the better wife? 
* Tin. Pr'ythee, widow, don't be queer. | 


De Lady. Love a gay te ms but I would not he 
4 | 


« yourally things that are ſerious. 

© Tin, Well enough, faith! where's the: Jeſt of 5 
© rallying any thing elle? _ 

Ab. Ah, madam, did you ever hear Mr. Fan: 
tome talk at this rate? - IA. 
Din.“ But where's this ghoſt! [ this ſon of a whore 


of a drummer? I'd fain hear him, methinks. 


Ab. Pray, madam, don't ſuffer him to give * . 


ghoſt ſuch ill language, eſpecially when you | have : 
_ reaſon to believe it is my maſter. 


Tin, That's well enough, faith, Nab ; doſt think | 
thy maſter 1s ſo unreaſonable as to continue his claim 


to his-reli& after his bones are laid ? Pray, widow,. 


remember the words of your contract, you have ful- 

fill'd them to a tittle Did not you: marry Sir. 
George to the tune of *rill death us do part? 
Lady. I muſt not hear Sir George's memory treated 
in ſo Night a manner—* This fellow muſt have been 
at ſome pains to make himſelf ſuch a finiſh'd cox- 
« comb. [Aa. 
Tin. Give me bet een of your perſon, and 1711 
whirl you up to town for a winter, and cure you at 
once. Oh I. have known many a country * come 
ta 
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to London with frightful tories of the hall-houſe 
being haunted, of fairies, ſpirits, and witches; 
that by the time ſhe had ſeen a comedy, play'd at 
an aſſembly, and ambled in a ball or two, * been 
* ſo little afraid of bu bears, that ſhe has ventured 
home at all hours of the night. 
Ab. Hum Sauce- box. ¶Abat. | 
Fin. *Tis the ſolitude of the country that creates 
;Þ theſe whimſies ; there was never ſuch a thing as a 
| * ghoſt heard of at London, except in the play- 
houſe'—Oh, we'd paſs all our time in London. 
Th the ſeene of pleaſure and diverfions, where 
there's ſomething to amuſe you every hour of the 
day. Life's not life in the country. , 
Lady. Well then, you have an opportunity of ſhew- 
Ing the fincerity of that love to nie which you profeſs. 
You may give a proof that you have an affection to 
. not my joĩnture. 
in. Your jointure ! How can you think me guck 
a dog! But, child ! won't your . be the ſame 
thing in London as in the ner, | 
Lady. No, oo re __ ou muſt know, it ie 


ſettle ol me 8, ON condition that J 
II — and keep it up in * 5 
Tin. 


Ab. That's well put, madam. 5 

Tin, Why, faith, I have been looking upon this 
houſe, and think it is the prettieſt habitation I ever- 
ſaw in my life. | 

Lady. Ay, but then this cruel drum 1 

Tin. Something ſo venerable in it * 

Lady. Ay, but the drom! | 

Tin. For my part, I like this Gothic way of build=. 
ing better than any of your new orders——it would 5 
be a thouſand pities it ſhould fall to ruin. 

Lady. Ay, but the drum! 2 
Tin. How pleaſantly we two could paſs our time in 
this delicious ſituation! Our lives wou'd be a con- 
tinued dream of happineſs. Come, faith, widow, let's 
go upon the leads, and take a view of the country. 
Lach. Ay, but the drum! renal PN 


Dia. 
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1* THE DKUMMER: Or, 
Tin, My dear, take my word for't tis all fancy :' 


| beſides, ſhould he drum in thy very . I 


ſhou'd ily hug thee the cloſer. 
Fo in the folds of love, I'd meet my doom, 
And act my jou 150 See area 255 
| 8 
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A © T II. 8 0 E NE 0 1 ai FOO Vellum in 
his office, and a letter in his . 


vel. 1. letter aſtoniſhech 3 may 1 believe my 


own eyes or rather my ſpectacles—7% 
Humphry Vellum, Ei; Steward to tbe Lady Truman. 


Vellum, 
1 doube mor but you will be glad to hace your maſter is 


alive, and deſigns to be with you. in half an hour. The 
report of my being Jain in the Netherlands has, I find, 


frodaced ſome diſorders in my family. I am now at tht 
1 Han eli man, awith a g09 


He paſſe. 477 a Dep xp to 


Truman. 
| P. 8. W e 2 A 


count in 1 


This amazeth me ! and yet the alin why 1 ſhould 
believe he is ſtill living are manifold—Firſt, becauſe 


| this has often been the caſe of other e * be. 


turers. 


= , — . 


"Thirdly, bees © is letter can 56 written r none 


1 25 | 


Enter Butler. f | 
But. Sir, here's a ſtrange old gentleman chat aſks 


for you; he ſays he's a conjurer, but he looks very 


Cuſpicious ; I wiſh he ben't a Jeſuit. 
el. Admit him immediately. 


But. I wiſh he ben't a Jeſuit; but he fays he? s no- 
| thang but a conj urer. 


JV. el, 


beard, ina. 
"m0 admittance. 


, rr 7,0 
e 4 3 n 
8 N 3 3 8. Vo EOS 00 os 
OR . n 
* , 5 e * 3 - 
3 > * ls © "EIS 1 1 


THE HAUNTED HOUSE. 19 

vel. He fays right — He is no more than a con- 

jurer. Bring him in and withdraw, * [Exit Butler. 

And fourthly, As I was ſaying, Becauſe— . 
Enter Butler with Sir George. 

But. Sir, here is the conjurer—Whar a deviliſh, 
long beard he has! I warrant it has been growing 
theſe hundred years. © Allie. Exit. 

Sir G. Dear Vellam, you have receiv'd my letter; 
but before we proceed, lock the door. 

Vel. It is his voice. | [ Shuts the door.” 


Sir G. In rhe next place, wy, me off with this 
cumberſome cloak. | 


Vel. It is his ſhape, 

Sir G. So, now lay my beard upon rhe table. 

Vel. [ After. having. loak'd on. Sir Deus 7 thro" bis 
Jprfacles, It is his face, every lineament ! 

Sir G. Well now, I have put off the conjurer and 
the old man, I can talk to thee more at my eaſe. 

Vel. Believe me, my good maſter, I am as much 
rejoic'd to ſee you alive, as I was upon the day you 
were born. Your name was in all the news-papers, 
in the liſt of thoſe that were ſlain. . 

Sir G. We have not time to be particular. I ſhall 
only tell thee — 1, chat 1 was taken priſoner 
in the battle, as under cloſe confinement ſeve- 
ral months. p09 my releafe, I was refoly'd to ſur- 
E my wife with the news of my being alive. 1 
now, Vellum, you are a perſon of ſo much penetra- 
tion, that I need not uſe any farther arguments to, 
convince you that I am fo. © 
Viel. I am—and moreoyer I queſtion not but your 
good lady will likewiſe be convinc'd of it. Her ho- | 
- your is a diſcerning lady. 

Sir G. I'm only afraid ſhe ſhould be convinc'd of 
it to her ſorrow. Is not ſhe pleas'd with her imagi- 
nary widowhood ? Tell me 1 was ſhe afflicted at 
the report of my death? 

Fel. Sorely. _ 

Sir G. Mow long did * ief lat? 


Viel. Longer than 1 have nown any widow! — 
46 leaſt three days, 


| Sir G. 
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with a great deal of 
this ga ng of lovers about her ? 


been as virtuous in your abſence as a Fenelope | 


20 THE DRUMMER: or, 
Sir G. Three days, ſay'ſt thou ? Three whole days! 


I'm afraid thou flattereſt me E woman | Wo- 


man ! 
Vel. Grief is Wend. 


Sir G. This blockhead i is as methodical as: ever 
but I know he's honeſt. Alas. 


Vel. There is a real grief, and there is a methodical 
grief: ſhe was drown'd in tears till ſuch time as the 


taylor had made her widow's weeds——Indeed they 


became her. 
Sir G. Became her! Sad mas that her comfort ? 
Truly a moſt ſeaſonable conſolation 1 
Vel. But I muſt needs ſay ſhe paid a due regard to 


your memory, and could not forbear weeping when 


ſhe ſaw company. 


Sir G. That was kind indeed! I find. he griev'd | 
good-breeding. But how comes 3 


Vel. Her jointure is conſiderable. N Fe oy 
Sir G. How this fool torments me l 37 WY 


Fel. Her perſon is eee, 1 
Sir G. Death! | ILA. 


Viel. But her charakter 3 is unblemiſh'd. | She has 


Sir G. And has had as many ſuitors. - - 

Viel. Several have made 94 overtures. , ad e 

Sir G. Several! _ . b 

Pe. But ſhe has rejected all. $ 

Sir G. There thou reviw'ſt me; but what x means. 
this Tinſel ? Are his viſits acceptable? 

Jil, He is youn 1 "Lg 

| Sie G. Does Ichs Hen te hm? beate 

Fiel. He is gay. | 

Sir G. Sure the could never entertain a dat. of 


Pa ſuch a coxcomb ! 


Vel. He is not ill made. 3 1 
Sir G. Are the vows and 3 chat ja 


between us come to this! i, can't bear the thou = . 


of it! Is Tinſel tho mum ee for wy worthy. 
ceflor? - Eg | Fal. 
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Fil. Vou do not conſider that 1 {ate have been dead 


ee. fourteen months- 


Sir G. Was there ever ſuch a d [Aides 


Viel. And I have often heard her * tha ſhe muſt 


never expect to find a ſecond Sir George Truman— 
meaning your ho--nour, 


Sir G. I think ſne lov'd me; but I muſt ſearch hs | 


this ſtory of the Drummer, before I diſcover myſelf 
to her. I have put on this habit of a conjurer, in or- 


der to introduce myſelf. It mult be your buſineſs to 


recommend me as a moſt profound perſon, that by my 


eat knowledge in the curious arts, can ſilence the 


mmer, and diſpoſſeſs the houſe. 
Piel. I am going to lay my accounts before my lady, 


and I will endeavour to prevail upon her ho- nour o 


admit the trial of your art. 

Sir E. T have ſcarce heard of any of theſe tories 
that did not ariſe from a love Intrigue—— Amours 
raiſe as many ghoſts as murders. 

Viel. Mrs. Abigail endeavours to uade us, that 
*tis your ho--nour who troubles the houſe, 
dir G. That convinces me tis a cheat; for I think, 


Vellum, I may be pretty well aſſur'd i it is not me. 3 


Vel. Fam apt to think ſo truly. Ha--ha--ha ! 
Sir G. Abigail had always an aſcendant over her 


lady, and if there is a trick in this matter, depend up- 
on it ſhe is at the bottom of it. PII be hang'd if this 


ghoſt be not one of Abigail's familiars. 
Fel. Mrs. Abigail has of late been very myſterious. 
Sir G. I fancy, Vellum, thou couldft worm it out 


of her. I know formerly there was an amour between 


you. 
Viel. Mrs. Abigail hath ber allurements, and ſhe 


knows I have Pick d up a competency in your ho-- 
nour's ſervice. 


Sir G. If thou haſt, all I aſk of thee, in return, is, 
that thou wouldſt immediately renew thy addrefles to 


her. © Coax her up.” Thou haſt ſuch a ſilver tongue, 
Vellum, as *twall 1 


Beſides, ſhe is ſo very a woman, that ſhe Il like thee 
the Lowes for giving her the "Owe of telling a ſe- 
| eret. 


impoſſible for her to withſtand. 


; 
5 
# 
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cret. In ſhort, wheedle her out of it, and I ſhall act 
by the advice which thou giveſt me, - 
Vel. Mrs. Abigail was never deaf to me, when 1 
talk'd non that I Vill take an opportunity 
of addreſſing myſelf to her in the malt pathetic man- 
ner. | ond 7 2 8 
Sir G. In the mean time lock me up in your of- 
fice, and bring me word what ſucceſs you have. 
Well, ſure I am the firft that ever was employed to lay 
Viel. You act indeed a threefold part. in this houſe, 
vou are a ghoſt, a conjurer, and my bo--nour'd maſter 
Sir George Truman; he, he, he! You will pardon 
ne A. 
Sir G. Oh, Mr, Vellum, with all my heart. You 
- know I love you men of wit and humour. Be as 
merry as thou pleaſeſt, fo thou doſt thy bufineſs. ¶ Mi- 
micking him.] You will remember, Vellum, your com- 
miſhon is twofold, firſt to gain admiſſion for me to 
| your lady, and ſecondly, to get the ſecret out of Abi- 
gail. . „ 
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The SCENE utes. © 

ö Enter Lady fola. . 
1 Lay. Women who have been happy in a firſt mar- 
1 riage, are the moſt apt to venture upon a ſecond. 
| But for my part, I had a hufband ſo every way ſuited 
ii to my inclinations, that I muſt entirely forget him, 
\ of | before I can like another man, I have now been a 
1 widow but fourteen months, and have had twice as 
1 | many lovers, all of *em-profeſt admirers of my per- 
1 ſon, but paſſionately in love with my jointure. I 
1 think it is a revenge I owe my ſex, to make an exam- 
1 ple of this worthleſs tribe of fellows, © who grow im- 
— 1 0 pudent, dreſs themſelves fine, and fancy we are 
— it © oblig'd to provide for em. But of all my captives, 

Mr. Tinſel is the moſt extraordinary in his kind. 


© I hope the diverſion I give myſelf with him is un- 
© blameable. I'm ſure tis 


neceſſary to turn my 
© thoughts 
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6 * thou s off from the memory of that dear man, 
—_ been the greateſt happineſs and affliction of 
my life. My don would be a prey to melancholy, 
if I did not find theſe innocent methods of Mering 
it.“ But here comes Abigail, I muſt teaze the 

age, for I find ſhe has taken it into her head chat 

I'm entirely at her diſpoſal, 5 
Enter Abgad.. 
As. Madam! madam! yonder's Mr. Tinſel "OR as 
| ood as taken poſſeſſion of your houſe. Marry, he 
good he mult have Sir George's apartment enlarged ; 
for truly, ſays he, I hate to be ſtraiten'd. Nay, he 
was ſo i nt as to ſhew me the chamber where he 
intends to conſummate, as he calls it. 
Lady, Well ! he's a wild fellow). 

6. Indeed he's a very {ad man, madam. 
Lach. He's young, Abigail, tis a thouſand pities 
he hoald be loſt I ſhould be mighty glad Or 
2 Reform him! marry, hang him ! 

"" hom ee ar det ad Ke. 

by Ay, enough to make your heart ake. | 

; L I daze fay thou thinkꝰ ſt him a very agreeable 
fellow. 

Ab. _ thinks himſelf ſo, N anſwer for him. 
Lad. He's good- natur 

Ab. He Net be ſo, for he's very guy. 

Lady. Doſt thou think he loves me? 

Ab. "Mr. Fantome did, I am fure, 

Lady. With what raptures he talk'd! 

Ab. Yes, but twas in praiſe of your jainture-houſe, 

Lady. He has kept © bad company. 


Ab. They muſt very bad indeed, if they were 
worſe than himſelf. 
Lach. 1 have a ftrong fancy a good woman might 
 zeform him. - 
Ab. It wou'd be a fine experiment, if it ſhou'd not 
ſucceed. 
Lady. Well, Abigail, we'll talk of that another 
time; here comes the ſteward, I have no further oc- 
cabon for you at preſent, [Exit Abigail. 


Enter 
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B 414: + ©  Barey Venum. © . 
Vel. Madam, is your ho- nour at leiſure to look in- 
to the account of the laſt week ? They riſe very high 
—Fouſe-keeping is chargeable in a houſe that is 
haunted. þ POINT NE ATT RITOO ALS 
Lady. How comes that to paſs ? I hope the drum 
_— eats nor drinks! But read your account, Vel- 
um. : ; ta l 5 | 
Pil. [Putting on and off his ſpectacles in this ſcene.] 
A hogſnhead and a half of ale It is not for the 
ghoſt's drinking - but your ho- nour's ſervants ſay they 
muſt have ſomething to keep up their courage againſt 
this ſtrange noiſe. They tell me they expect a dou- 
ble quantity of malt in their ſmall-beer, ſo long as 
the houſe continues in this conditio. 
| Laay. At this rate they'll take care to be frighten'd 
all the year round, I'll anſwer for em. But goon, 
Foil. Item, Two ſheep, and a—Where is the ox ?— 
Oh, here I have him-— and an ox Your ho-nour 
muſt always have A piece of cold beef in the houſe, 


for the entertainment of ſo many ſtrangers, who come 


from all parts to hear this drum. Item, Bread, ten 
peck loaves—They cannot eat beef without bread— 
Item, Three barrels of table-beer—They muſt have 
drink with their meat. | e 
Lady. Sure no woman in England has a ſteward 
that makes ſuch ingenious comments on his works. 
| EI, No Il. 
Vel. Item, To Mr. Tinſel's ſervants five bell of 
port wine —It was by your ho-nour's order Item, 
three bottles of ſack, for the uſe of Mrs. Abigail. 
Lady. I ſuppoſe that was by your own order. 
Viel. We have been long friends, we are your ho- 
nour's antient ſervants. Sack is an innocent cordial, 
and gives her ſpirit to chide the ſervants, when they 
are tardy in their buſineſs ; he, he, he! pardon me 
JJJ..ͥͥͤöͤðy d 8 
Lady. Well, I ſee you'll come together at laſt. 
Fel. Item, A dozen pounds of wax lights, for the 
_ uſe of the ſervants. i e Ge | 
Lady, For the uſe of the ſervants ! What are the 
1 nl rogues 
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rogues afraid of ſleeping in the dark! What an un- 
fortunate woman am I ! This is ſuch a particular 
diſtreſs, it puts me to my wits end. Vellum, what 


 wou'd you adviſe me to do? | 


Yel. Madam, your ho-nour has two points to con- 
fider. Imprimis, To retrench theſe extravagant ex- 
pences, which ſo many ſtrangers bring upon you.—— 
Secondly, To clear the houſe of this inviſible drummer. 


Lady. This learned diviſion leaves me juſt as wiſe 


as I was. Buthow muſt we bring theſe two points to 
Vel. T beſeech your ho-nour to give me the hearing. 
| Lady. I do. But pr'ythee take pity on me, and 
be not tedious. 5 „„ 
Vel. I will be conciſe. There is a certain perſon 
arrived this morning, an aged man, of a venerable 


aſpect, and of a long hoary beard, that reacheth down 
to his girdle. The common people call him a wizard» 
a white-witch, a conjurer, a cunning-man, a necro- 


mancer, a : p | 
Lady. No matter for his titles. But what of all 


this ? | 


_ Fel. Give me the hearing, good my lady ! he pre- 
tends to great ſkill in the occult ſci - 


ences, and 1s come 
hither upon the rumour of this drum. If one may 


believe him, he knows the ſecret of laying ghoſts, or 
of quieting houſes that are haunted. - | 


Lady. Pho, theſe are idle ftories, to amuſe the 
country-people, this can do us no good, 

Viel. It can do us no harm, my lady. 1 

' Lady. I dare ſay thou doſt not believe there is any 
thing in it thyſelf. VVV 
Viel. I cannot ſay I do; there is no danger how- 
ever in the experiment. Let him try his ſkill; if it 
ſhou'd ſucceed, we are rid of the drum; if it ſhou'd 
not, we may tell the world that it has, and by that 


means at leaſt get out of this expenſive way of living; 


ſo that it muſt turn out to your advantage, one way 


or another. | 


Lady. I think you argue very rightly. But where 


is he man ? I would fan fee him | He muſt be a cu- 


rioſity. 
FE. a Vil. 
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vil. I have already diſcours'd him, and he is to be 
with me, in my office, half an hour ketice. He afks 
nothing for his pains till he has done his work; no 
cure, no money. 

Lady. That circumſtance, I muſt confeſs, wou'd 


make one believe there is more in his at than one 


would imagine. Pray, Vellum, £0 and fetch him 
hither immediately. 


Vel. 1 am gone. He ſhall be forth-coming. forth- 


with. [Exeunt. 


. Butler, Se and Gardener. 

But. Rare news, my lads, rare news! 

Gard. What's the matter ? haſt thou got any more 
vales for us ? 

But. No, tis better than ut. 

Coach. Is te another ſtranger ebme to the none ? 

ah Ay, ſuch a ſtranger as will Hake all our lives 
ea 

Gard. What ! Ts he à lord! 

But. A lord! No, nothing like it—He's a totijurer, 

: Jn A conjurer! what, is he come a wooing'to 
my lady? | 

e "Noj no, you fool ; he's <bine a purpoſe ro lay. 


the ſpirit. 


Coach. Ay marty, that's good news indeed: but 
where 1s he ? 
But. He is lock'd up with the teward i in his office, 


- they are faying their heads together very cloſe, - {1 
fancy they are taſting a figure. 


Gard. Pr'ythee, ohn, - Sent fort of a efesture is a 
conjurer? | 
But, Wh 5 he's made much as other men are, if it 
8 


lt not 1 Ong] rey beard. 
Coach. and of fir it ſtands with reaſon, that a 
conjurer monte ve a long grey beard for did ye 


ever know a witch that was not an old woman ? 
Gard. Why I remember a conjufer once at à fair, 
that to'my thinking” Was a very Ihock-fac'd man, an 


yet he ſpew'd out fifty yards of green ferret, I Fancy, 
John, if thoud'ſt get Rim into the afitty, and g ive. 


think 


im a cup of ale, hed Mew us a few tricks. 
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think. we cou*d not perſuade him to ſwallow one of 
thy caſe-knives for has diverſion ! He'll certainly bring 
it up again. 1 2 
But. Peter! thou art ſuch a wiſe-acre ! Thou doſt 
not know the difference between a conj urer and a jug- 
ler. This man muſt be a very great maſter of his 
trade, His beard is at leaſt half a yard long, he's 
_ dreſſed in a ſtrange dark cloke, as black as a coal: 
your conjurer always goes in mourning. . as 
BP. owe Is he a gentleman ? Had he a ſword by his 
fide ? 1 75 . 
But. No, no, he's too grave a man for that; 4 
conjurer is as grave as a judge but he had a long 
white wand in his hand. 8995 
Coach. You may be ſure there's a good deal of virtue 
in that wand I fancy tis made out of witch-elm. 
Gard. I warrant you if the ghoſt appears, he'll 
whiſk ye that wand before his eyes, and ftrike you 
the drum-ſtick out of his hand. 11 8 
But. No; the wand, look ye, is to make a circle, 
and if he once gets the ghoſt in a cirele, then he has. 
him—let him get out again if he can, A circle, you 


muſt know, is a conjurer's trap. 


Coach. But what will he do with him, when he has 
him there ? {th 5 
But. Why, then he'll overpower him with his learn- 
—_— *; 
Card. If he can once compaſs him, and get him in 
Lob's pound, he'll make nothing of him, but ſpeak a 
few hard words to him, and perhaps bind him over to 
his good behaviour, for a thouſand years. | 
Coach. Ay, ay, he'll ſend him packing to his grave 
again, with a flea in his ear, I warrant hm. © 
But. No, no, I wou'd adviſe madam to fpare no 
coſt. If the conjurer be but well paid, he'll take 
pains upon the ghoſt, and lay him, look ye, in the Red 
 Sea—and then he's laid for ever.” 
Coach. Ay marry, that would ſpoil his drum for him. 
Gard. Why John, there muſt be a power of ſpirits 
in that ſame Red Sea——i warrant ye they are as 
plenty as fiſh, | a NC 
TWO | B a Coach. 
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Coach. Well, I wiſh, after all, that he may not be 


too hard for the conjurer! Tm afraid he'll find a tough 
bit of work on't. 


Gard. I wiſh the ſpirit may not carry a corner r of the 


houſe off with him. 


But. As for that, Peter, you may be ſure that the 


ſteward has made his bargain with the cunning-man, 
before-hand, that he ſhall ſtand to all coſts and da- 


mages. —But hark ! yonder's Mrs, Abigail, we ſhall 


have her with us immediately, if we do not get off. 


Gard. Ay, lads! if we could get Mrs. — well 


laid too— we ſhould lead merry lives. 
For to a man like me that's ſtout and bold, 
A ghoſt 15 not ſo dreadful as a ſcold, [Exeunt. 


— — 2•—„ ——— 


AC T III. 8 0 E NE opens, and eee sir George 


in Vellum's Office. | 


Sir G. Wonder I don? t hear of Vellum yet. But I 


know his wiſdom will do nothing raſhly. 
The fellow has been ſo us'd to form in buſineſs, that 


it has infected his whole converſation. But I muſt not 
find fault with that punctual and exact behaviour, 


which has been of ſo much uſe to me; my eſtate is 


the better for it. [Euter Vellum.] Well, Vellum, 
I'm impatient to hear your ſucceſs. 


Vel. Firſt let me lock the door. 
Sir G. Will your lady admit me? 


Vel. If this lock is not mended ſoon, it will be quite | 


ſpoiled. - 


Sir G. Pr 'ythee let the lock alone at preſent, and 


anſwer me. 


Vel. Delays in buſineſs are dangerous—I ek ſend 


for the ſmith next week—and in the mean time will 


take a minute of it. 


Sir G. But what ſays your lady? 


Vel. This pen is „ and wants mending— 


My lady, did you fay? || 
Sir G. Does he admit me? | 
Vel. 


—— 
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" beard to it; if thou would” 
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Vel. I have gained admiſſion for you as a conjurer. 

Sir G. That's enough ! P11 gain admiſſion for my- 
ſelf as a huſband. Does ſhe believe there's any thing 
in my art ? 

Vel. It is hard to know what a woman believes. 

Sir G. Did ſhe aſk no queſtions about me ? | 

Vel. Sundry —She deſires to talk with you herſelf, 
before you enter upon your buſineſs, | 

Sir G. But when? 

Vel. Immediately ; this inſtant. 
Sir G. Pugh. What haſt thou been doing all this 
while ? Why didft not tell me ſo? Give me my cloke 
— Have you met with Abigail ? | 

Vel. I have not yet bal an opportunity of talking 
with her. But we have interchanged ſome languiſhing 
glances. 

Sir G. Let thee alone for that, Vellum. J have 


formerly ſeen thee ogle her through thy ſpectacles. 


Well! this is a moſt venerable cloke. After the buſi- 
neſs of this day is over, I'll make thee a preſent of it. 


will become thee mightily. 


Vel. He, he, he! wou'd you make a conjurer of 


your ſteward? 


Sir G. Pr'ythee don t be jocular, I'm in haſte. 


Help me on with my beard. 


Vel. And what will your bo- nour do with your caſt 
Sir G. Why, faith, thy avity wants only ſuch a 

| wear it with the cloke, 

thou would'ſt make a moſt compleat heathen philoſo- 


pher. But where's my wand ? 


Vel. A fine taper flick ! It is well choſen. I will 


keep this till you are ſheriff of the county. It is not 
my cuſtom to let any thing be loſt. 


Sir G. Come, Vellum, lead the way. You muſt 


introduce me to your lady. Thou'rt the fitteſt fellow 
in the world to be maſter of the ceremonies to a con- 


jurer. , [Exeunt. 


Enter Abigail an ing the Lacs; Tinſel following. 


FO Nabby, Nabby, whither lo faſt, child? | 
B 3 45. 
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46, Keep your hands. to yourſelf, I'm going to 

call the ſteward to my lady. 

Jin. What, Goodman Twafold 7 JI met him walk⸗ 

ing with a ſtrange old fellow yonder. I ſuppoſe he 

belongs to the family too. He looks very antique. He 

N be ſome of the furniture of this old manſion- 

ou FS. 

4b. What does the man mean ? Don't think to 

palm me, as you do my lady. 

Tin. Pr'ythee, Nabby, tell me one thing; ; what [1 


me reaſon thou art my enemy? 


Ab. Marry, becauſe Pm a friend to my lady. 
Zin. Doſt thou ſee any thing about me thou don! 
not like? Come hither, hufly, give me a kiſs, Don't 
be ill-natur'd. 
Ab. Sir, I know how to be civil, 292 ber. —. 
This rogue will carry off my lady, if I don't take 


| care. 755 


Tin. Thy lip s are as ſoft as velvet, abigat. 1 
muſt get thee a — 
wo AY, now you don't ſpeak idly, 1 can talk to 


1 1 bay one in my 3 Dot thoy 


. a young luſty fon of a w 


Ab. Lud, how you talkt 
Tin. This i is a thundering dog. 
4b. What is he? 


„ 2 gentleman. 


Az. Ay! where does he live! 8 
Tin. R the 2 he * one + fault | 
muſt tell thee of. If thou can't bear with . 


he's a man for thy purpoſe. 


Ab. Pray, Mr. Tinſel, what may that be? 

Tin. He's but five- and- twenty years old. 

Ab. 'Tis no matter for his age, if he has been well 
educated. 

Tin, No man better, child; he'll tie a wig, toſs 
a die, make a paſs, and ſwear with ſuch a grace, 


ag would make thy heart leap to hear him. 


Ab. Half theſe accompliſtiments will do, provided 
Tin 
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Tin. Not a farthing. 
46. Pox on him, What do I give him the hearing 
ſor | | [ Afede, 
ix. But as for that I would make. it up to him. 
Ab. How ES 
BE it. y, look ye, child, as ſoon as I have mar- 
— 1 75 1 babes to diſcharge this old prig of 4 
_ and to put this honeſt gentleman I am ſpeak- 
ing of into his place. 

Ab. [Afide.)] This fellow's a fool——T'll have no 
more to ſay to him. - Hark ! my lady's a coming? 
Ti. Depend upon it, Nab, PII remember my 
promiſe, 

Ab, Ay, and lo will I too to your colt. [Afede. 


[ Exit Abigail. 
Ty in. My dear purely fitted up with a maid—B ut 
I ſhall rid the houſe of her. 
Enter Lady. 


£44. Oh, Mr. Tinſel, Lam, glad to meet you here. 
am going te gie von an entertainment, that won't 
$663 ble to 4 man of wit and pleaſure of the 
town. There may be os diverting in a con- 


n between a conjurer and this — . 
Tin. She loves me to ditraftion, I ſee that. [4/ide.] 


bees ythee, widow, explain t hyſelf. 
Lech. You mult knows here is a firapge ſort of a 


man come to town, who undertakes to free the houlg 


— this dütarbsnee. The Reward believes him a 


conzurer. 
„ thy fieward is a deep one! 
Lach. Hess 2 be here immediately It is indeed 
an odd figure of man. 

Tin. Oh} I warrant you he has ſtudied the black 
ark! Ha, hs, ha! Is he not an Oxford ſcholar ?— 
Widow, thy houſe is the moſt extraordinarily inha- 
bited of any widow's this day in Chriſtendom, — L 
_ think thy four chief x => te are- ha wither'd Abi- 
gail— a ſuperannuated a ghoſt— and à con- 

3 : 


*  UMingching Tin: 4 And you would ae it 


ited 
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inhabited by a fifth, who is a more extraordinary 
perſon than any of all theſe four. 

Tin. Tis a ſure ſign a woman loves you, when 
ſhe imitates your manner. [A/ide. ]—Thou'rt very 

ſmart, my dear, But ſee ! ſmoke the doctor. 
Enter Vellum, and Sir George in his conjurer's habit. 

Vel. I will introduce this profound perſon to your 
ladyſhip, and then leave him with you—— Sir, this 
is her ho-nour. | 5 N 

Sir G. I know it well. [Exit Vellum. 
I[Alae, æwalling in a muſing poſture.] That dear wo- 
man, the ſight of her unmans me. I cou'd weep for 

tenderneſs, did not I, at the ſame time, feel an in- 
dignation riſe in me, to ſee that wretch after her: 
and yet I cannot but ſmile to ſee her in the company . 
of her firſt and ſecond huſband at the ſame tine. 

Lady. Mr. Tinſel, do you ſpeak to him; you are 
us'd to the company of men of learning. 
Tin, Old gentleman, thou doſt not look like an 
inhabitant of this world; I ſuppoſe thou art lately 
come down from the ſtars. Pray, what news 1s ſtir- 
ring in the Zodiac ? REN SS 

Sir G. News that ought to make the heart of a 
coward tremble. Mars is now entering into the firſt 
houſe, and will ſhortly appear in all his domal dig- 
nitie . 8 
Tin. Mars? Pr'ythee, Father Grey- beard, explain 
thyſelf. e 1 „„ 

Sir G. The entrance of Mars into his houſe, por- 
tends the entrance of a maſter into this family—— 
and that ſoon. . | EW on 
Tin. D'ye hear that, widow ? The ſtars have cut 
me out for thy huſband. This houſe is to have a 
maſter, and that ſoon— Hark thee, old Gadbury ? 
Is not Mars very like a young fellow call'd Tom 

TR ECT e | 
Sir G. Not ſo much as Venus is like this lady, 1 
Tin. A word in your ear, doctor; theſe two pla- 1 
nets will be in conjunction by and by; I can tell 
you that. . 1 6 pig 
© Sir G. [Afide, walking diſturb' d.] Curſe on this 
e | | | | 1mpertinent- 
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impertinent fop! I ſhall ſcarce forbear 228 
myſelf— Madam, I am told that FN houſe is vitite 
ah ſtrange noiſes. - + 

Lady. And I am told that you can quiet them. 1 
muſt coalel I had a curioſity to ſee the perſon I had 
heard ſo much of; and, indeed, your aſpect ſhews + 
that you have had much experience in the world. 
You muſt be a very aged man. . 

Sir G. My aſpect deceives you: what do you think 
1s my real age ? | 

Tin. I ſhould gueſs thee within three years of Me- 
thuſelah. Pr'ythee tell me, Waſt not thou born be- 
fore the Flood ? 

Lady. Truly I ſhould gueſs you to be in your ſe- 
| cond or third century. * I warrant you, you have 
great grand-children with beards a foot long.“ 

Sir G. Ha, ha, ha! If there be truth in man, I 
was but five-and-thirty laſt Auguſt, O! the ſtudy 
of the occult ſciences makes a man's beard grow faſter 
than you wou'd imagine. | 

Lady. What an eſcape you have had, Mr. Tinſel, 
that you were not bred a ſcholar! _ 

Tin. And ſo I fancy, doctor, thou think'ſt me an 
illiterate fellow, becauſe I have a ſmooth chin ? 

Sir G. Hark ye, ſir, a word in your ear. You are. 
a coxcomb, .by all the rules of phyſio 2 but let 
that be a ſecret between you and me. e to Tinſel. 

Lady. Pray, Mr. Tinſel, what is 1 the doctor 
whiſpers ? 
Jin. Only a compliment, child, upon two or 
three of my features. It does not become me to re- 
peat it. ; 

Lady. Pray, doctor, examine this gentleman” $ 
face, at tell me his fortune. . 

Sir G. If I may believe the lines of his face, he 
likes it better than I do, or than you do, fair lady. 
2 in. Widow, I hope now thou'rt convinc'd he's a 
cheat. : 

Lady. For my part, I believe he's a wich go 
ON, doctor. 3D 
Sir G. He will be * in love; and that ſoon, 

B 5 Tits 


— 
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Tin, Pr'ythee, Doctor, tell us the truth. DO 
not thou live in Moorfields ? þ 


Sir G. Take my word for it, thou ſhalt never live 


in my Lady Truman's manſfion-houſe. 


Tin, Pray, old gentleman, haſt thou never been 
pluck'd by the beard when thou wert faucy? ß 
Lady. Nay, Mr. Tinſel, you are angry! do you 
think I would marry a man that dares not have his 
fortune told? © _ | A 
Sir G. Let him be angry — I matter not He 
js but thort-liv'd. He will ſoon die of — — © 
Tin, Come, come, ſpeak out, old Hocus, he, he, 
he! This fellow makes me burſt with laughing. 
1 „„ {Forces a laugh. 
Sir G. He will ſoon die of a fright——or of the 
let me ſee your noſe——Ay——ts fol © 
" Tis. You fon of a whore! Pl run ye thro' the 
body. I never yet made the fun ſhine thro” a con- 


jurer— 


Lady, Oh, fy ; Mr. Tinſel! you will not kill an 


4 old man? 


Ti. An old man! the dog ſays he's but five-and- 
Man 3 . 
Lady. Oh, fy; Mr. Tinſel, I did not think you 
could have been ſo paſſionate, I hate a paſſionate 
man. Put up your ſword, or I muſt never fee you 
ain. | * as 
. Ha, ha, ha! I was but in jeſt, my dear. I 
had a mind to have made an experiment upon the 
doctor's body. I would but have drill'd a little eye- 
let hole in it, and have ſeen whether he had art 
enough to cloſe it up again. V 
Si G. Courage is but ill ſhown before a lady. But 
know, if ever I meet thee again, thou ſhalt find this 
arm can wield other weapons beſides this wand. 
_ - Fin, Ha, ha, ha! | | ON 
Lady. Well, learned fir, you are to give a proof 
of your art, not of your courage. Or if you will 
the your courage, let it be at nine o'clock——for | 
that is the time the noiſe is generally heard. 
fin, And look ye, old gentloman, if thou doſt 


Nn 
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not do thy byſineſy well, 1 can u the 85 
Gil k haue. that thou wilt he tos d ww, b 


before ten. We'll do our endeavour to ſend 1 


to the ſtars again, 
Sir G. III go and prepare myſelf for the eerem 
pieg--And, lady, as you. expect they ſhou'd ſuccee 
to your wiſhes, treat that fellow I the. the t 


he deſerves. E. George. 
Tin. The ſaucieſt ton I ever tal ed 010 in * 
whole life! 


Lach. Methinks he's a diyerting fellow ; ; one may 
| ſee he's no fool. 

| Tin, No fogl! Ay, but thoy doſt not take him 

' A conjurer. 

1 Lag: Truly I don't know what to take him for 3 

I am reſglv'd. to employ him, however. When a 
fickael i is deſperate, we often try remedies thas we 
have no great faith in. 

Enter Abi 

44. Madam, the tea is 4 in the parlour as you 
ordered, 

Lady. Come, Mr. Tinſel, we may there talk of 
the ſubject more at leiſure. 1 Lady and Tinſel; 

Abigail /o/a. 
| Sure neyer any lady had ſach ſervants as mine has! 
Well, if I get this thouſand pound, I hope to have 
has of my own. Let me ſce—I'il have a pretty 
$708 ſuch as I was ten years ago (I'm 

Ei may ſay twenty) the ſhall dreſs me af flat- 
ter me—for I wil be flatter'd, that's pos! My lady's 
caſt ſuits will ſerve her after 1 have given them the 
wearing. Beſides, when I am worth a thouſand 
pound, I ſhall certainly carry off the ſteward—Ma- 
dam Vellum—how prettily that wall ſound ! here, 
bring out Madam-Vellum's chaiſe . Nay, I do 
not know but it may be a chariot It will break the 
attorney's wife's heart——for I ſhall take place of 
every body in the pariſh but my lady. If I haveia 
ſon he ſhall be call'd Fantome. Bur ſee Mr. Vellum, 
as I cou'd wiſn. I know his. humour, and will do 
my vemot to gain his os br. 5 


Encer 


— EIT wn me 2a ay, —— — gore — . — 
— — 
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Enter Vellum with a pint of ſack. 
Fiel. Mrs. Abigail, don' t I break in upon you un- 


ſeaſonably! 


Ab. Oh, no, Mr. vellum, your viſits are always 
- ſeafonable ! | 


Vel. I have brought with me a taſte of freſh canary, 
which I think is delicious. 


5 48. Prey ſet it down have a dram-glaſs juſt 


pe ook 5 DO ngs in a rummer. 
M pledge you; my lady's health. 

Fiel. And yo N HK 

gail. 

Ab. Pray, good Mr. Vellum, buy me a little par- 
cel of this ſack, and put it under the article of tea— 
I would not have my name appear to it. 

Viel. Mrs, Abigail, your name ſeldom appears in 
my bills——and yet —if you will allow me a merry 
expreſſion—You have been always i in my books, Mrs. 
* ail. Ha, ha, ha! 


. Ha, ha, ha! Mr. Vellum, you are ſuch a dry | 


jet man! 


. Why, truly Mrs. a_ ail, I have bers look- 
jo: _ my. papers——and 


long time my debtor. 


4b. Your debtor! For what, Mr. Valle! 
Vel. For my heart, Mrs. Abigail——And our ac- 


counts will not be balanc'd between us till I have 
yours in exchange for it, Ha, ha, ha! 
Ab. Ha, ha, ha! You are the moſt gallant dun, 


Mr. Vellum. 

Viel. But I am not us'd to be paid by words only, 
Mrs. Abigail ; when will you be out of my debt ? 
. ON, Mr. Vellum, you make one bluſt— 
My humble ſervice to you, 


Viel. J maſt anſwer you, Mrs. Abigail, in the 
Your love is fu : ara Ha, ha, 


N phraſe. 


—_— | 
MI. ha, ha! Well, I muſt own, I love a merry 
man? 


vel. Let me fee, how 28 is it, Mrs. Abigail, 


; fince I firſt broke my mii: d to 500 —If was, I think, 


uudeci mo 


your own with it——ſweet Mrs. Abi- 


find you have been a 


1 
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andecimo Gulielmi——We have converſed together 
theſe fifteen years——and yet, Mrs. Abigail, I muſt 
drink to our better acquaintance. He, he, — 
Mrs. Abigail, you know I am naturally jocoſe. 

Ab. Ah, you men love to make ſport with us filly 


| creatures. 


Vel. Mrs. Abigail, I have a trifle about me, which 
I would willingly make you a preſent of. It is in- 
deed but a little toy. 
46. You are always exceedingly Aeg 
Vel. It is but a little . ee worth your 
acceptance. 
Ab. Pray don't keep me in fuſpence ; what i is it, 
Mr. Vellum? | 
Vel. A ſilver thimble. 
; As. I always faid we Vellum was 2 generous 
over. 
Vel. But I muſt put it on m elf, Mrs. Abigail 
of a finger—I muſt take 
the freedom to ſalute it. 
As. Oh fy! you make me aſham'd, Mr. Vel- 


© lum; how can you * ſo? I proteſt I am in ſuch a 


© confuſion ——— [4 feign'd ſtruggle. 
Fel. This finger is not the finger of idleneſs; it 


© bears the honourable ſcars of the needle*—But why 


are you ſo cruel-as not to pair your nails? 
Ab. Oh, I vow. you preſs it ſo hard! pray give me 


my finger again. 


| Pal. This middle finger, Mrs. Abigail, has a pret- | 
ty neighbour——A wedding-ring woels become it 
mightil He, he, he. 
Ab. You're fo full of your jokes. Ay, but where 
muſt I find one fort? 

Vel. ] deſign this thimble only as the ener 
of it, they will ſet off each other, and are —indeed a 


twofold emblem. The firſt will put you in mind of 


being a good hooſewiſe, and the other bog being a 
good wife. Ha, ha, ha! 
Ab. Yes, yes, I ſee you Jaugh at me. 
Vel. Indeed J am ſerious. 


As. 1 25 had quite forſaken me—I am 


furs 


* 
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fure you cannot ſorget the many repeated vows and 
promiſes you formerly made me. 


Fe. 1 thould as ſoon forgey v1 the multiplication u- 
e. 


2. I have always taken your part Ms my lady. 
Vel. Vou have ſo, and I have item it in my mes 


ey 
Nie! have always lopk'd upon 7our intereſh 
as my own. 


Viel. It is nothing but your cruelty. can hinder 
them from being ſo. - 
Ab. I muſt ftrike while the iron's hot. [Aſide] 
Well, Mr. Vellum, there is 90 reſubng Jou, 1 
have ſuch a bewitching tongue 
Vl. How? Speak that again! | 
456. Why then, in A Engliſh, I love Your. | 
Vel. I am overjoy'd nt 
Ab. I muſt own my paſſion for you 
Fel. m tranſported }_ [Cereb of = in by arms. 
Ab. Dear charming man 
Viel. Thou ſum total of all my happineſs! I ſhall | 
grow extravagant! I can't Chee 2 drink chy 
virtuous inchnations in a bumper of ſack, Your 
lady muſt make haſte, my duck, or we ſhall provide 
2 young ſteward to the eſtate, before ſhe has an heir 
gong 'ythee, my dear, does ſhe rand to marry 
Ab. Marry him! my love. No, no! we maſt take 
eare of that! there wou'd be no ſtaying in the houſe 
for us if ſhe did. That young rake - hell wou'd ſend 
all the old ſervants a grazing. You and I ſhou'd be 
diſcarded before the honey-moon was at an end. 
Pil. Pr'ythee, ſweet one, does not this drum put 
* its of marriage out of her head ? 
: hg drum, my dear, if it be well mende d, 
wil . no leſs than a thouſand pound in our Way. 
Vel. Ay, ſay'ſt thou ſo, my turtle? 
As. Since we are now as good as man and wife 
I mean almoſt as good as man and wife 1 ought. 
to conceal nothing from you. 
Viel. Certainly, my dove, not from thy yoke-fel- 
low, thy bein e, thy own fleſh and blood S 
* | : 
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. Huſh! I hear Mr, Tinſel's laugh ; my lady ayd 
he are a coming this way; if you will take a turn with-- 
out, I'll tell you the whole contrivance. 


Fiel. Give me your hand, chicken, AS 
Ab. Here take it, you have my heart already. 
Fel. We ſhall have much ſlug, & [Excant. 


* . 
1 - —_ _— 2 . — * 8 
* — — 2 — 
* . a * — 


. 


e 2 

15 Enter Vellum and Butler. 5 
Fel. 10HN, I have certain orders to give you and 
J therefore be attentiye. | | | | 

But. Attentive ! Ay, let me alone for that -I ſup- 
poſe he means being ſober. 7 

Hel. You know I have always recommended to you 
a merges. in your Dangers A youre have your knives 
and forks, your ſpoons and napkins, your plate an 
de i fo f ee een : 4 

But. Ah, Maſter Vellum, you are ſuch a ſweet- 
ſpoken man, it does one's heart good to receive your 
„„ agg Login . 
Piel. Method, John, makes buſineſs eaſy, it baniſhes 
all perplexity and confuſion out of families. 1 

But. How he talks! I could hear him all day. 
Piel. And now, John, let me know whether your ta- 
ble-linen, your fide-board, your cellar, and every thing 
_ elſe within your province, are properly and methodi- 

_ cally diſpos d for an entertainment this evening. 
: Bat. Maſter Vellum, they ſhall be ready at a quar- 
ter of an hour's warning, But pray, fir, is this enter- 
tainment to be made for the conjurer. 

Vel. It is, John, for the conjurer, and yet is is not 


* 6 


for the conjurer. 


But. Why, look you, Maſter Vellum, if it be for 
the conjurer, the cook-maid ſhould have orders to get 
him ſome diſhes to his palate. Perhaps he may like 
a little brimſtone in his ſauce. N 

Vel. This conjurer, John, is a complicated creature, 
an amphibious animal, & perſon of a two-fold nature 
— But he eats and drinks like other men. . 


But. 
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But. Marry, Maſter Vellum, he ſhou'd eat and drink 
* much as two other men, by t the account you give of 

m. ; 
Vel. Thy conceit is not amiſs, he is indeed a double 
man, ha! ha! ha! 

But. Ha! I underſtand you, he's one of your her- 
maphrodites, as they call em. 
Viel. He is married, and he is not . 
hath a beard, and he hath no beard, He is old, and 
he is young. 

But. How charpingty he talks! I fan , Maſter 


Vellum, you could make a riddle. The ame man 


old and young! How do you make that out, Maſtey 
Vellum ? 
Vel. Thou haſt heard of a ſnake caſting his ſkin, 


and recovering his youth. Such is this ſage perſon. 


But, Nay, tis no wonder a conjurer houl be like 


_ a ſerpent. 


Vel. When he has thrown aſide the old conjurerꝰs 3 
flough that hangs about him, he'll come out as fine a 
young gentleman as ever was ſeen in this houſe. 

But. Does he intend to ſup in his ſlough? 

Vel. That time will ſhow. 

But. Well, I have not a head for theſe things. In- 
deed Mr. Vellum, I have not underſtood one word you 
have ſaid this half hour. 


Vel. I did not intend thou ſhould'R But to our 


buſineſs Let there be a table ſpread in the great hall. 


Let your pots and glaſſes be waſh'd, and in a readi- 
neſs. Bid the cook provide a plentiful ſupper, and 
ſee that all the ſervants be in their beſt liveries. 

But. Ay! now I underſtand 1 Br word you ſay. 
But I wou'd rather hear you talk a little in that t'other 
way. 

Fa. I ſhall explain to thee aka I have ſaid by and 


by—Bid Sufan lay two pillows upon your lady's bed. 


But. Two pillows! Madam won't ſleep upon en 


both! She is not a double woman too 
Vel. She will ſleep upon neither. But hark, Mrs. 


Abigail, I think I hear her chiding the cook-maid. 


But. Then Pll ak or it will be my turn "De "i 
e 
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She I am ſure, ſpeaks plain Engliſh, one may eaſily 
underſtand every word ſhe ſays. [Exit Butler, 

Vellum /o/as. 

Vel. Servants are good for nothing unleſs they have 
an opinion of the perſon's underſtanding who has the 
direction of them—But ſee, Mrs. Abigail! ſhe has a 
bewitching countenance, I wiſh I may not be tempted 
to marry her in good earneſt. 

Enter Abigail. 

As. Ha! Mr. Vellum, 

Vel. What brings my ſweet one hither ? 

Ab. I am coming to ſpeak to my friend behind the 
wainſcot. It is fit, child, he ſhould have an account 
of this conjurer, that he may not be ſurpriz'd, _ 
Viel. That would be as much as thy nd ponent 

1s worth, | . 
46. Tl ſpeak low=Walls have ears. 

[ Pointing at ths Wainſcot. 

Pil. But hark you, duckliag | be ſure you don't tell 

him that I am let into the ſecret. 

Ab. That's a good one indeed! as if I ſhould ever 
tell what paſſes between you and me. 

Vel. No, no, my child, that muſt not be! bel he ! 
he! that muſt not be; he! he! he! | 

Ab. You will always be waggiſh. 

Viel. Adieu, and let me hear the reſult of your con- 
ference, _ 

48, How can you leave one ſo ſoon ? I ſhall think 
it an age till I ſee you again. 

Viel. Adieu, my pretty one. 
Ab. Adieu, feet Mr. Vellum. 


Vel. My pretty one "bt be is going off... 
Ab. Dear Mr. Vellum. 
Viel. My pretty one! [Exit Vellum. 


| Abigail la. 
4. I have him——If 1. can but get this thouſand 
un 
 [Fantome gives three pads upon his drum bebind the 
 ewainſcot. | 

| Ha! Three raps upon the drum! the ſignal 
Mr, Fantome and I agreed upon, when he had a mind 
to 1] peak with me. lr antome raps * 


7 have occaſion for it. 


8 much impudence, that 
my lady in two days, than you did in two manths. 
Fan. I ſhall attack hex in another — tho 


for th 
25 4b. Ay, _ I 4, y * fome hopes of you z but why 
don't you do ſo to my lady? * 
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46, Very well, I 308. come, ba ine an 
of your hole. 


SCENE apens, Pas tas | 
You may leaye your drum in the wardrobe, tilt 


Fan. Well, Mrs. Abigail, I want to hear what's do- 


ing in the world. 


Ab. You are a very inquiſitive ſpirit. But I muſt 
tell you, if you do not take care of yourſelf, you will 
be laid this evening. 

Fan. I have overheard ſomethin ng of that matter. 
But let me alone for the doctor Ell engage to give 
a good account of him. I am more in pain about 
Tinſel. When a lady's in the caſe, Im more afraid 
of one fop than 2 conjurers. 

46. To tell you truly, he preſſes his attacks wich lo 

No has made more progreſs with 


canſt but procure me another interview. | There's no- 


& « lonyy'9-hagu,' 6 being hoprup by. Gs 
Ab. Pray no more of your diſtant bows, your re- 


ſpectful compliments—Really, Mr. Fantome, you're 
only fit to make love acroſs 4 tea-tablo. 
od My Sear i girls I can't forbear hugging thee 


Fan. Child, I 1 thou ght your lady loy'd to bo 


I treated with re 


4b. Believe me, Mr. Fantome, there is not ſo great 


15 difference between fd and woman, as you ima- 


gine. You ſee Tinſel noting but his faucineſs 


to recommend him. 
Fan. Tinſel is too great a coxcomb to be capable 


of love—And let me tell thee, Abigail, a man, who 
is ſincere in his paſſion, makes but a very aukward 


profeſlion of it——But III mend my manners. 
4b. Ay, or r you'll never gain a 3 
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muſt tutor you a little; ſuppoſe me to be my lady, and 
let me ſee how. you'll behave yourſelf, 

Fan. Pm afraid, chald, we han t time for ſuch a 
piece of mummery. 

A. Oh, it will be quickly over, if you play your 
part well. 

Fan. Why then, dear Mrs. Ab—TI mean, my lady 
Truman. 

Ab. Ay! but you han't ſaluted me. 

Fan. That's right; faith I forgot that circumſiance. 


[ifs ber.] Nectar and Ambrofia 


Ab. That's very well— 

Fan. How long muſt I be condemn'd to la nguiſh! 
when ſhall my ſufferings have an end! My lite, m 
happineſs, m my all is wound up in you—— ' 

As. Well! why don't you ſqueeze my hand ? 

Fan. What, thus ? 

A. Thus? Ay—— Now throw your arm abous 
my middle: Hug me — 1 not afraid « 
wr me ! Now pour a rapture an 

nonſenſe till yau are aut of breath. 

Fan. Tranſport and ecſtaſy ! where am I!—my lib, 
my bliſs !——=1 rage, I burn, I bleed, I die. 

Ab. Go an, go an. 

Fax. Flames and darts—=—Rear me to the gloowy ; 


ſhade, a and grottoes Flowers, zophyrs, 
ne pwn g n. 
Mr. Fanteme, you have a tongue way'd 


undo . Vou A fax Bo ruin 00 ous fox. 
Fax. This will do then, Abigail! 
As. Ay, this is talking like a lover, though J only 
repreſent my lady, I take a pleaſure in hearing you. 
Well, o'my conſcience when a man of ſenſe has a lit- 
tle daſh af the coxcamb in him, no woman can reſiſt 
him. Go on at this rate, and the thouſand paund is 


as 2 as in my pocket. 
1 ſhall think i it an age till I have an oꝑportu 
nity of putting this leſſon in practice. 
5. You may do it foan, if you make good uſe. of 
* time; Mr. Tinſel will be here with my lady at 
eight, and at nine the conjurer is to take you in hand. 
* Let me alone with both of them.. 


x. 


ble correſpondent. 
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Ab. Well! forewarn'd, forearm'd. Get into your 
box, and Ill endeavour to diſpoſe every thing in your 
favour. [Fantome goes in. Exit Abigail. 

Eater Vellum. 

Vel. Mrs. Abigail is withdrawn. was in hopes 

to have heard what paſs'd between her and her inviſi- 


Enter Tinſel. 

Tin. Vellum! Vellum! | 
Viel. [Afde.] Vellum! We are methinks very fami- 
liar; I am not us'd to be call'd ſo by any but their 


ho-nours . What would you, Mr. Tinſel ? 


Tin. Let me beg a favour of thee, old gentleman. 
Vel. What is that, good fir? 


Tin, Pr'ythee run and fetch n me the rent-roll of * 
lady's eſtate. | 


Vel. The dent voll | 

Tin. The rent-roll ? Ay, the rent-roll ! * Doſt not 
underſtand what that means ? | 

Vel. Why, have you thoughts of purchaſing it! 

Tin. Thou haſt hit it, old boy; that 1 is my veryu in- 


tention. 


Vel. The parchaſe will be conſiderable. 
Tin. And for that reaſon I have bid thy lady very 


high——She is to have no leſs for It than this entire 
perſon of mine. 


: 48 = your whole eſtate perſonal, Mr. Tinſel—he ! 
e! he 

Tin, Why, you queer old dog, don't pretend to 
jeſt, d'ye? Look ye, Vellum, if you think of bein 
continued my ſteward, you muſt learn to walk wit 
your toes out, 

Vel. [Aſide.] An inſolent companion! 

Tin, Thou'rt confounded rich, I ſee, by that E 


ling of thy arms. 


Vel. [ Afde.] An ungracious bird! 6 
| wir Thou ſhalt lend me a couple of thouſand 
unds. 
Vel. [Alide.] A very profligate! Eo, 
Tin. Look ye, Vellum, I intend to be kind to you 
—T'll borrow ſome money of you. 
Vei. I cannot out ſmile to confider the pany: 
thiz 


D ͤ n 
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| this young fellow will meet with; I will make thyſelf 
merry with him. [4/de.] And ſo, Mr. Tinſel, you pro- 
miſe you will be a very kind maſter to me. 
* 1 a laugh. 
Tin. What will you give for a in the houſe 
you live in? 
vel. What do you think of five hundred pounds — 1 
Hal ha! ha! | 
4 Tin. That's too little. | 
Vel. And yet it is more than I ſhall give you—And 
I will offer you two reaſons for it. 
Tin. Pr'ythee what are they ? 
Vel. Firſt, becauſe the tenement is not in your diſ- 
poſal, and, Secondly, becauſe it never will be in your 
diſpolal, and fo fare you well, good Mr. Tinſel. Ha! 
ha! ha! You will pardon me for being jocular. 
[Exit Vellum, 
Jin. This rogue is as ſaucy as the conJurer : ; Pl be 
hang'd if * are not akin. | 
1 Enter Lady, 
Lat, Mr. Tinſel! what, all alone! You free-think- 
ers are great admirers of ſolitude. 

Tin, No, faith, I have been talking with thy ſtew- 
ard; a very groteſque figure of a fellow, the very pie- 
ture of one of our benchers. How can you bear his 

converſation ? 

Lady. I keep him for my ſteward, and not my com- 
panion. He's a ſober man. | 

Tin. Yes, yes, he looks like a put, a queer old dog, 
as ever I ſaw in my life: We muſt turn him off, widow. 
He cheats thee confoundedly, I ſee that. 

Lady. Indeed you're miſtaken; he has always had 
the reputation of being a very honeſt man. 

Tin, What! 1 ſuppoſe he goes to church. 

Lady. Goes to church! ſo 3 o you too, I hope. 

| Tin. I would for once, widow, to make ſure of you. 

Lady. Ah, Mr. Tinſel, a huſband who would not 
continue to go thither, would quickly forget the pro- 
miſes he made there. | 

Tin. Faith, very innocent, and very ridiculous! 

| Well then, I warrant thee, widow, thou woulalt nor 

for, the world marry a ſabbath-breaker ! 
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Lady. Truly they generally come to a bad end, 1 


remember the conjurer told you, you were ſhort-liv'd. 
Tin. The conjurer ! Ha! ha! ha! 
Lady. Indeed you're very witty ! 
Fin. Indeed F e a La. Ber hand. 
© Lady. I wiſh the fool does not love me.“ [H/ide. 
- Tin, Thou art the idol I adore : Here muſt I pay my 


deverign—— Pr'ythee, widow, haſt thou any timber 


upon thy eſtate. 


Lady. The moſt TR fellow Lever met with. 
| HAfent. 


' Tin. I take notice thou haſt a great deal of old plate 


here ! in os ous — SF 
Lady. Mr. Tinſel, you are a very ng man. 
Tin, Thy and half filver ciſtern would make a very 
good coach; an 


horſes as any that a in the ring. 

Lady. You have n very good — Mr. Tinſel.— 

What pretty trans formations yon could make in my 

houſe But Pl fee where 'twill ene. [Aa. 
Tin, Then I obſerve, child, you have two or three 


— 2 of gilt plate; we'd eat always in n wy 
dear. 


Lady. I perceive you are an excellent manager 


How 3 you have taken an inventory of my 


Tin. Now, hark ye, widow, to ſhew you the love 


Nr 


Lady. Very well; let me hear. 

Tin, You have an old-fafhion'd gold candle cup, 
with a figure of a ſaint upon the lid on*t. 

Lady. I have; What then? 

Tin. Why look ye, Pd ſell the caudle-cup with the 


old ſaint for as mueh money as they'd fetch, which I 
would convert into a amps buckle, and make you | 
à preſent of it. 


Zady. Oh you are | rous to af extravagance. 


But, pray, Mr. Tinſel, don't diſpoſe ef my goods 


before you are ſure of my perſon. I find you have 
taken a great affection to my moveables. 
1 My dear, I love every thing that belongs to you. 


9 Lady. 


a dozen ſalvers that I ſaw on 
I ſide-board, might 'be turned into fix as pretty 


et PORES 
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Lady. I ſee you do, fir; you need not make any pro- 


| teſtarighs upon chat ſubjeR. 


Tin, Pho, pho, my dear, we are groving ſerious ; 
ajid let me tell you, it's the very next ſtep to belng 


dull. © Come, that pretty face was never made to loo 
grave with.” 


 Laay. Believe me, fir, whatever you think, marriage 
& a ſerious ſubject. | 


Tin. For that very reafon, my dear, let us run over 
it as faſt as we can. 
| © Lady. I ſhould be very much in haſte for a huſband, 
e if I married within fourteen months after Sir George's 


4 deceaſe. 


Jin. Pray, my dear, let me afk you a queſtion : 
Hot not hou ink chat Sir George is as dead at 


« preſent to all intents and purpoſes, as he will be a. 
_ © twelve-month hence? 


© Lady. Ves; but decencyl Mr. Tinſel. 


c Ta. Or doſt thou think thou'it be more a widow 


< then, than thou art now ? 
Lady. The world would fay I never lov'd my firſt 
4 Rufband. ö 

© Tin. Ah, my dear, they would ſay you lov'd your 
* ſecond; and they would own I deferv'd i it, for I Mall 


love thee moſt inordinätely. 


< Lady. But what would people think? 


© Tin, Think! why the ule think thee the n mir- 
© r6r of widowhood—— That a woman ſhould live 


< fourteen whole months after. the deceaſe of her 
© ſpouſe, without how K engag'd herſelf, Why, 
7 About town, we 4 ahy a woman of tie Lab 8 


eath of 


* Lady. Ay, I Kno- ) you, wits have your common- 

place jeſts upon us poor widows.” 

Tin. VU tell you a ſtory, widow; I kno a certain 
lady, who, confidering the crazineſs of her huſband, 
had, in caſe of mortality, engag'd herſelf to two young 


fellows 6f my 4cquaintance. They grew ſuch deſpe- 


rate-rivals for her, while her huſband was alive, that 


one of fem pink'd the other in a duel. But the good 


lady was no ſooner a widow, but what did my dow- 


ager 


4 


- : — 
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ager do? Why, faith, being a woman of honour, he 
married a third, to whom, it ſeems, ſhe had given | 
her firſt promiſe, 
Loa And this is a true ſtory upon your own know- 
edge? 

| 7; in. Every tittle, as I * to be married, or never 
believe Tom Tinſel. 

Lady. Pray, Mr. Tinſel, do you call this talking 
like a wit or like a rake? | 
© Tin, Innocent enough. He! he! he! why, 
« where's the difference, my dear? 

Lady. Yes, Mr, Tinſel, the only man I ever lov'd 
in my life, had a great deal ud the one, and nothing 


— 


Jof the other in him.“ 


Tin, Nay, now you grow v va ouriſh ; thou'lt begin 
to fancy thou hear'ſt the drum by and by. 
Lady. If you had been here laſt night about this 


time, you would not have been ſo merry. 


Tin. About this time, ſay'ſt thou! Come, faith, 


for humour's ſake, we'll fit down and liſten. 


Lady. I will, if you'll promiſe to be ſerious. 
Nin. Serious! never fear me, child, ha! ha! ha! 


Doſt not hear him? 


Lady. You break your word already. c Pray Mr. 
* Tinſel, do you laugh to ſhew your wit or your teeth? 
| © Tin, Why both, my dear——P'm g , however, 


| © that ſhe has taken notice of my teeth. [Afode. But 


* you look ſerious, child; I fancy thou hear'ſt the drum, 


"I doſt not ? 


Lady. Don't talk fo raſhly. = 
Tin. Why, my dear, you could not look more 


frighted if you had Lucifer” $ drum- major in Jour 


houſe. 


* Lady, Mr. Tinſel, 1 muſt deſire to ſee you no 

more in it, if you do not leave this idle way of talk. 

ing 

. Tim, Child, I thought I had told you what is my 

opinion of ſpirits, as we were drinking a diſh of tea 

but juſt now——There is no ſuch thing, I give thee 

my word. 

Lady. Oh, Mr. Tinſel, $ ur authority muſt be of 

| * weight to thoſe that now you. 7 
Ne. 
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© Tin. For my part, child, I have made myſelf eaſy 
© Lady. Sure nothing was ever like this fellow's 
© vanity, but his ignorance, lala. 
Din. I'll tell thee what 2 e PRIG would 
| by the help of a white ſheet, and a penny- 
won: of link in a vack night, to frighten you a whole 1 
country village out of their ſenſes, and the vicar into 
the bargain. [Dram beats,] Hark! hark! what noiſe 
is that! Heaven defend us! This is more than fancy. 
Lady. It beats more terrible than ever. Xo 
Tin. Tis very dreadful ! What a dog have I been 
to ſpeak againſt my conſcience only to ſhew my parts! 
L ady.. It comes nearer and nearer. I wiſh you haye 
not anger'd it by your fooliſh diſcourſe. 
Tin. Indeed, madam, I did not ſpeak from my 
heart: I hope it will do me no hurt, for a little harm- 
i . | | RES, 
Lady. Harmleſs, d'ye call it? It beats hard by us, 
\ as if it wou'd break thro? the wall! | 
Tin. What a devil had II to do with a white ſheet ? 
© [Scene opens, and diſcovers Fantome. 
Mercy on us! it appears. 1 14 CNY | 
Lady. Oh! 'tis he! tis he himſelf! tis Sir George! | 
'tis my huſband! & 45 lie me. y 
Tin. Now would I give ten thoufand. pounds that J 
I were in town. [Fantome advances to him drumming.] 
T beg ten thouſand pardons : l'Il never talk at this 
rate any more. [Fantome fill advances be 
my ſoul, Sir George, I was not in earneſt. [ Falls on 
1333 _ Have compaſſion on my youth, and conſi- 
der I am but a coxcomb—{[ Fantome points to the door. ] = | 
But ſee he waves me off ——Ay, with all my heart 1 
What a devil had I to do with a white ſheet ? — | | 
He fleals off the tage, mending his pace as tht drum beats. 1 
Fan. The ſcoundrel 1s gone, and left his miſtreſs 
behind him; Pm miſtaken if he makes his love in this 
houſe any more. I have now only the conjurer to deal 
with. I don't queſtion but I ſhall make his reverence 
ſcamper as faſt as the lover; and then the day's my 
own. But the ſervants are coming, I muſt get into 
my cupboard, Ie goss in. 
e C Zuter 
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Enter Abigail and Servants. 

As. Oh, my poor lady! This wicked drum has 
frighted Mr. Tinſel out of his wits, and my lady into 
a ſwoon. Let me bend her a little forward. She re- 
vives. Here, carry her into the freſh air, and ſhe'll 
recover. [They carry her f.] This is a little barbarous 
to my lady; but tis all _ her good : And I know her 
ſo well, that ſhe would not be angry with me, if .ſhe 
knew what I was to get by it, And if any of her 
friends ſhould blame me for it hereafter, _ 
| PII clap my hand upon my purſe, and tell em, 
P*Trvas for a thouſand pounds, and Mr. Vellum. 


3 . 


Enter Sir „ in his conjurer's habit, the Butler 
marching before him with two large candles, and the 


two ſervants coming after him, one bringing a bitte 
table, and another a chair, 


Butler. N*T pleaſe your worſhip, Mr. Cenjurer, 
70 | the Steward has given us all orders to do 
whatſoever you ſhall bid us, and to pay you the ſame 
reſpect, as if you were our maſter. _ 


Sir G. Thou ſay'ſt well. | 

Gard. An't' pleaſe your conjurer $ | workin, ſhall I 
ſet the table down here? © 

Sir G. Here, Peter. 
Gard. Peter He knows my 1 name by his learn- 
ing. IlIAlde. 

Coach. I have brought you, reverend fir, the largeſt 

elbow- chair in the houſe ; ; *tis that the & Steward fits i in Dp 
when he holds a court. | 

Sir G. Place it there, 

But. Sir, will you pleaſe to want any thing elſe 4 
Sir G. Paper, and a pen and ink. 

But. Sir, I believe we have paper that is fit for 
your purpoſe! my lady's mourning paper, that is 

black d at the edges Would you chooſe to write 
with a cow-quil ? 


Fi G. 
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Sir G. There is none better. 

But. Coachman, go fetch the paper and ſtandiſh 
out of the little parlour. | 

Coach. [To Gard.] Peter, pr'ythee do thou go along 
with me——Pmafraid—— You know I went with you 
laſt n ight | into the garden, when the cook-maid wanted 
a handful of parſley. 

But. Why, you don't think 111 ſlay with the con- 
jurer by myſelf! 

Card. Come, we'll all three go and fetch the pen 
and ink together. [ Exeunt ſervants. 
Sir G. ſolus. There's nothing I ſee makes ſuch ſtrong | 
alliances as fear. Theſe fellows are all enter'd into 4 
confederacy againſt the ghoſt, There muſt be abun- 
dance of buſineſs done in the family at this rate. But 
here comes the triple-alliance, Who could have 
| thought theſe three rogues cou'd have found each of 

'em an employment in fetching a pen and ink! 
Euter Ge with a ſheet of paper, Coachman ⁊ 

| a ftandiſh, and Butler with a pen. 

Gard. Sir, there is your paper. 

Coach. Sir, there is your ſtandiſh, 

Bur. Sir, there is your crow-quill pen——I'm mg 
IT have _ rid on't, p 2 D ob. | 

A, orgets that he's to ma 1 
_ Gard 74 1 1 dh 1 — to a bit of chalk? 

Sir G. It is no ca toc, 

But. Look ye, fir, I ſhow'd you the ſpot where he's 

heard ofteneſt, if your worſhip can but ferret hin out 
of that old wall in the next room 

Sir G. We ſhall try. | 

 _ Gard. That's right, John. His KELP TA muſt let 
fly all his learning 3 at that old wall. 

But. Sir, if I was worthy to adviſe you, I wou'd 
have a bottle of good October by me. Shall I ſet a 
cup of ſtingo at your elbow ? 

Sir G. 1 thank thee——We ſhall do without it. 
Gard. John, he ſeems a very good-natur'd man for 
a conjurer. 
But. Lil take this opportunity of enquiring a after a 
bit of plate I have 1 I fancy, wRUR he 13 in my 


lady” 1 
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lady's pay, one _ hedge in a queſtion or two into 
the bargain. Sir, fir, may I beg a word in your ear? 
Sir G. What wouldſt thou ? 
But. Sir, I know I need not tell you, that I loſt one 
of my ſilver ſpoons laſt week, 
Sir G. Mark'd with a ſwan's 8 
But. My lady's creſt? He knows every thing [Afode. 
How wou 4 your worſhip adviſe me to recover f again k 
Sir G. Hum! | 
But. What muſt I do to come at it? 4 
Sir G. Drink nothing but ſmall-beerfora fortnight— 
But. Small-beer ! rot-gut! 
Sir G. If thou drink'ſt a ſingle drop of ale before 
| fifteen days are expir'd——lIt is as r thy 


ſpoon is worth. 
But. I ſhall never recover it my way 3 ; rl een buy 
a new one. LAlde. 


Coach. D'ye ied how th whiſper 
Gard. T'll be hang'd if he be not king him ſome. 
thi ing about Nell. 

Coach. I'Il take this opportunity ty of putting a queſtion 
to him about poor Dobbing: I fancy he could a give me 
better counſel than the farrier. 4 | 

But. [To Card.] A prodigious man! he knows every 
thing « now is the time to find out thy pick- ax. 
Gard. I have nothing to give him; not he ex- 
you to have his hand croſs'd with ſilver? 

Coach. [To Sir G.] Sir, may a man venture to alk 
you a queſtion ? 

Sir G. Aſc it. » 

Coach. I have a poor horſe i in che table that's be- 
witch'd — 

Sir G. A bay gelang 1 5 f 
Coach. How cou'd he know that ? 2 

Sir G. Bought at Banbury. . 

Coach. Whew—ſo it was o'my conſcience. lig, 

Sir G. Six years old laſt Lammas. 
Coach. To a day. ¶ Gde.] Now, fir, I would know 
whether the poor __ Is bewitch'd by goody — | 
or goody Fly 

Sir G. Nether 


C 3 
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Coach. Then it muſt be good Gurton ; for ſhe is the 
next oldeſt woman in the herd 
Gard. Haſt thou done, Robin? 
Coach. [To Gard.) He can tell thee any thing. 
Gard. — Sir G.] Sir, I wou'd beg to take you a 
little further out of hearing 
Sir G. Speak. 
_ Gard. e Butler and J, Mr, Doftor, were both of 
us in love at the ſame time with a certain perſon. 
Sir G. A woman. ; 
Gard. How cou'd he know that T | [Afide. 
Sir G. Goon, | 
Gard. This woman has lately had two children at 
a birth, 
dir G. Twins. | 
Gard. Prodigious ! where could bb hear that? Ac. 
Sir. G. Proceed. 
Gard. Now, becauſe I us'd to meet her ſometimes 
In the garden, ſhe has laid them 1 N 
Sir G. To the. : 
Gard. What a pow'r of learning he muſt have! he 
knows every thing. Ille. 
Sir G. Haſt thou done? 
Gard, I wou' d deſire to know whether I am really 
father to them both. 
' Sir G. Stand before me, let me ſurvey thee round. 
[ Lays his wand upon his head and makes him turn about. | 
Coach. Look yonder, John, the filly dog is turning 
about under the conjurer's wand. If he has been ſaucy 
to him, we ſhall ſee him puff d off 1 in a whirlwind 1 im- 
mediately. 
Sir G. Twins, doſt thou ſay? (Stall turning him. 
Gard. Ay, are they both mine, oe think ? 
Sir G, Own but one of them. 
Gard. Ay, but Mrs. Abigail will have me take care 
of them both——She is always for the Butter - 
if my poor maſter Sir George had been alive, he wou'd 
have made him go halves with me. | 
Sir G. What, was Sir George a kind maſter ? 
Gard. Was he! Ay, my I TAN will bear 
me witneſs. 
| © 3 | | Sir C. 
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Sir G. Did ye love Sir George? 
But. Every body lov'd him 
Coach. There was not adry eye in the parith at the 
news of his death | 
© Gard. He was the beſt n neighbour —— 
But. = kindeſt ex- 0 
Coach. The trueſt friend to the poor p 
But. My good lady took on mightily, we all 
thought it would have been the death o her 
_ - bir G. I proteſt theſe fellows melt me! I think the 
time long — 1 am their maſter again, that I may be 


kind to t Aſide. 
1 Vellum. LA 


Vel. Have you provided the doctor every ching he 
has occaſion. for ? if ſo-you may depart, | 
[ Ereunt ſervants. 
Sir G. I can as yet ſee no hurt in my wife's beha- 
viour: but ftill have ſome certain pangs and doubts, 
that are natural to the heart of a fond man. I muſt 
_ © take the advantage of n cilg uiſe, to be thorou ghly 
_* ſatisfied. It would nei for her hap . 
© nor mine, to make myſelf I le to her, til 1 
ſo. [4/ide.”] Dear Vellum! I am impatient to = 
ſome news of my wife ; how does ſhe after her fright ? 
Viel. It is a ſaying ſomewhere in my 008: Coke, 
that a widow-—— . 
Sir G. I aſk of my wife, and thou talk'ſt to me of 
my lord Coke Pr ythee tell me how ſhe does, for 
I am in pain for her. 5 
Viel. She is pretty well recover'd. Mrs. Abigail 
has put her in good heart; and 1 have given her 
great hopes from your ſkill, _ 

Sir G. That, I think, cannot fail, ſince thou haſt 
got this ſecret out of Abigail ! ! But I could not have 
— my friend Fantome would have ſerv'd "0 
thus 

Vel. You will fancy you are a lving man 

Sir G. That be ſhould endeavour to EY my | 
wife 


Vel. You have no 0 in her after your demiſe. 7S 
Death extinguiſhes all . anc — It is 


. Sir 0. 


a maxim in che law. 
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Sir G. A pox on your learning! Well, but what 
is become of Tinſel F 
Viel. He ruſh'd out of the houſe, call'd for his horſe, 


clapp'd ſpurs to his fides, and was out of fight in lefs 


time than I—can——tell——ten. 


Sir G. This is whimfical enough! My wife Will 


have a quick ſucceſſion of lovers, in one day Fan- 


tome has driven out Tinſel, and I ſhall drive out 


J 8 
Vel. Even as one wedge driveth out another —he, 
he, he! you muſt pardon me for being jocular. 
Sir G. Was there ever ſuch a provoking blockhead ? 
but he means me well—* Well, I muſt have ſatisfac- 
tion of this traitor Fantome ; and cannot take a 
© more proper one, than by turning him out of my 
< houſe, in a manner that ſhall throw ſhame upon 
him, and make him ridiculous as long as he lives.” 
—You muſt remember, Vellam, you have abundance 
of bufineſs upon your hands, and I have but juſt 
time to tell it you over; all I require of you is diſ- 
patch, therefore hear me. TOs IT 


Vel. There is nothing more requiſite in buſineſs 


than difpatch——— 
Tf Roar vie, ©. 
Vel. It is indeed the life of buſineſs — 
Sir G. Hear me then, I ſay. : Ss 
Pil. And as one has rightly obſerv'd, the benefit 
that attends it is fourfold. Firſt 55 

Sir G, There is no bearing this! Thou art going 
to deſcribe diſpatch, when thou ſhould'it be practiſing 
it. : _= R 


in 


Fel. Lam ſill. | 1 | 
Sir G. In the firſt place, you are to lay my wig, 
hat, and ſword ready for me in the cloſet, and one bf 


Sir G. Thou wilt not give me the hearing. LAugrih. 


my ſcarlet coats. You know how Abigail f has de — 


' ſcribed the ghoſt to you. 
Hel. It ſhall be done, _ . 
Sir G. Then you muſt remember, whilſt I am lay- 


as 


Viel. But your ho-nour will not give me the hear- 
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ing this ghoſt, you are to prepare my wife for the re- 
ception of her real huſband ; tell her the whole ſtory, 

and do it with all the art you are maſter of, that the 
ſurpriſe may not be too great for her. 

Vel. It ſhall be done But ſince her ho-nour has 
ſeen this apparition, ſhe deſires to ſee you once more, 
before you encounter it. 

Sir G. I ſhall expect her im patiently, For now 1 
can talk to her without 7e by that im- 
pertinent rogue Tinſel ope thou haſt not Told 
Abigail any thing of the ſecret. 
Fiel. Mrs. Abigail is a woman; there are many 
reaſons why ſhe ſhould not be acquainted with it: 1 

ſhall only mention fix —— _ 
Sir G. Huſh, here ſhe comes! O my heart! 
Enter Lady and Abigail. | 
[Afide, while Vellum talks in dumb-ſbew to Lady.] 
O that lov'd woman! How I long to take her 
in my arms! If I find J am ſtill dear to her memory, 
it will be a return to life indeed! But I muſt take 
care of indulging this tenderneſs, and put on a beha- 
viour more ſuitable to my preſent character. [Walks 
at a diſtance in a penſive poſture, waving his wand.) | 

Lady. [to Vellum. ] This is ſurpriſing indeed! 80 

cr the ſervants tell me; they ſay he knows every 
that has happened 1n the family. 
"IX [4/ide.] A parcel of credulous fools, they firſt 
tell him their ſecrets, and then wender how he comes 


to know them. 


[ Exit Vellum, exchanging Fond hooks avith Abigail.] 
Lady. Learned fir, may I have ſome converſation 
with you, before you begin your ceremonies ? 
Sir G. Speak! but hold—firſt let me feel your 
alle. -:. 
F Lady. What can you learn from that? 
Sir G. I have already learn d a ſecret from it, that 
will aſtoniſh you. ; 
Lady. Pray what is it? 
Sir G. You will have a huſband within chis half 
hour. 
Ab. Abe. ] 14 am glad to hear that—He muſt 


mean 
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mean Mr. Fantome; I begin to think there's good 
deal of truth in his bone | 
Lady. Alas! I fear you mean I ſhall ſee Sir George” s 
apparition a ſecond time. 


Sir G. Have courage, you ſhall ſee the apparition 


no more. 'The huſband 1 mention ſhall be as much 
alive as Iam. | 

Ab. Mr. Fantome, to be . LA. 

Lady. Impoſſible ! I lov'd my firſt too well. 

Sir G. You cou'd not love the firſt better than you 
will love the ſecond. 

Ab. [Afide.] I'll be hang'd if my dear ſteward 
© has not inftruted him ; he means Mr. F antome, to 
be ſure; the thouſand pounds are our on. 
| Lagy. Alas, you did not know Sir George. 


Sir 6. As well as I do myſelf—I ſaw him with you * 


in the red damaſk N when he firſt moos love to 
you; your mother er, under pretence 
of receiving a viſit from "mg 
from London. 

Lady. This is aſtoniſhing. 
Hir G. You were a great 
che firſt half hour ; your refuſals then grew {till fainter 


5 and fainter, With what ecitacy did Sir George Kiſs 


ur hand, when you told him you ſhould * bol- 
ow the advice of your mamma ! 

Lady. Every circumſtance to a dttle ! g 

Sir G. Then, lady, the wedding-night! I ſaw you 


in your white ſattin night gown : vou would not come 


out of your dreſſing-room, till Sir C took you out 
by force. He ow you gently by by: the hand—You 
2 ee. he was too frong for you——You 
d; he 


Lady. Oh! ſtop there! g0 no further——He | 


knows every thing. [4fide 
Ab. Truly, Mr. Conjurer, I believe you have 

PI wag in your youth, 

Sir G. Mrs. Abigail, you know what your 
word coſt Sir George, N e Irs. 

| Abigail. | 


rho e e eee 


te a fin; le life for 


453. 
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Ab. The devil's in him. [4/fde.] Pray, fir, ſince 
you have told ſo far, you ſhould tell my lady that I 
refus'd to take them. 

Sir G. Tis true, child, he was id to thruſt them 
into your boſom. 
Ab. This rogue will mention the thouſand pounds 
if I don't take care. [4/fde.] Pray, fir, though you are 
a conjurer, methinks you need not be a blab 

Lady. Sir, fince I have now no reaſon to douht of 
your art, I muſt beſeech you to treat this apparition 
a has the reſemblance of my deceas'd huſ- 

and; if there be any undiſcover'd ſecret, any thing 
that troubles his reſt, learn it of him. 

Sir G. I muſt, to that end, be ſincerely inform'd by 
you, whether your heart be engag'd to another. Have 
not you receiv'd the addreffes of mAny lovers ſince his 
death? 

Lady. I have been oblig'd to receive more viſits than 
have been agreeable. 
Sie G. Was not Tinſel welcome ned am afraid 


to hear an anſwer to my own queſtion, ' Adi. 

Lady, He was well recommended. ; > 

Sir G. Racks! | [Aldi. 
Lady. Of a good family. EET: GR 
Sir G. Tortures } [Afrae. 


Lady. Heir to a conſiderable eſtate, 

Sir 6. Death! [{fide. ] And you fill love him ?— 
I'm diſtrafted | Afeae. 

Lady. No, I deſpiſe him, I found he h a de- 
ſign upon my fortune; was baſe, P coward- 


ly, and every thing that could be expected from a 
man of the vileſt princi les. 


Sir G. I'm recover'd. [Add. . 
46. Oh, madam, had you ſeen how like a ſcoun- 
drel he look'd, when he left your ladyſhip in a ſwoon! 
Where have you left my lady? ſays I. In an elbow- 
chair, child, ſays he. And where are you going 2? 
ſays I. To town, child, ſays he: for to tell thee 
truly, child, ſays he, I don t care for living under 
che ſame roof with the devil. . 
tk ir G. 


* „ 


a oO. * 
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Sir G. Well, lady, I ſee nothing in all this, that 
may hinder Sir George's ſpirit from being at reſt. - 

Lady, If he knows any thing of what paſſes in my 
heart, he cannot but be ſatisfied of that fondneſs 
which I bear to his memory. My ſorrow for him is 


always freſh when I think of him. He was the kind- 


eſt, trueſt, tendereſt—Tears will not let me go on— 

Sir G. This quite overpowers me I ſhall diſcover 
now retire, and leave me to myſelf. | 

Lady. Succeſs attend you! 

4b. I wiſh Mr. Fantome gets well off from this 
old Don know he'll be with him immediately. 


myſelf before my time. [4fide.]—Madam, you may 


[ Exeunt Lady and Abigail. 


| Sir George /olus. 

Sir G. My heart is now at eaſe; ſhe is the ſame 

dear woman I left her Now for my revenge upon 
Fantome. --—1I ſhall cut the ceremonies ſhort—A few 

words will do his buſineſs —<— Now let me ſeat my- 

ſelf in form —— A good eaſy chair for a conjurer this ! 


aſtrological—Theſe two or three magical pot-hooks 
about it, make it a compleat conjurer's ſcheme. 
[Drum beats.) Ha, ha, ha, fir, are you there? ¶ Enter 
Drummer.) Now muſt 1 pore upon my paper. 
Enter Fantome beating his drum. 


Pr'ythee don't make a noiſe, I'm buſy, [Fantome 


Beats.] A pretty march! pr'ythee beat that over again. 


[He beats and advances.) [ Riſing.] Ha! you're very 


perfect in the ſtep of a ghoſt, You ſtalk it majeſti- 


cally. [Fantome advances.] How the rogue ſtares, 


he acts it to admiration ; I'll be hang'd if he has not 
been practiſing this half hour in Mrs. Abigail's ward- 


robe. LF antome farts, gives a rap upon his drum. 
Pr'ythee don't play the fool. [Fantome Beats.] Nay, 


nay, enough of this, good Mr. Fantome, 
Fan. [ Afide.) Death! I'm diſcover'd. This jade 
Abigail has betray'd me. e 


Sir G. Mr. Fantome, upon the word of an aſtro- 
N 1 „ loger, 


Now for a few mathematical ſcratches—a good 
lucky ſcrawl that —— Faith, I think it looks very 
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loger, your thouſand pound bribe will never gain 
my lady Truman. 

Fan. Tis plain, ſhe has told him all. IAlde. 
Sir G. Let me adviſe you to make off as faſt as you 
can, or | plainly perceive by my art, Mr. Ghoſt will 
have his bones broke. 

Fan, [To Sir G.] Look ye, old gentleman, I per- 
ceive you have learnt this ſecret from Mrs. Abigail. 

Sir G. I have learnt it from my art. | 

Fan. Thy art! pr'ythee no more of that. Look 
ye, I know you are a cheat as much as I am. And 
if thou'lt keep my counſel, Pll give thee ten broad 
pieces. — 

Sir G. I am not mercenary ! l TOS man, I ſcorn 
thy gold. 

Fan. I'll make them up twenty. 
Sir G. Avaunt! and that — or Pl raiſe fach 
an apparition as ſhall 
Fan. An apparition, old entleman ! ! you Wi 
your man, I'm not to be frighten'd with bugbears!— 
Sir G. Let me retire but for a few moments, and | 

I will give thee ſuch a praof of my art 
Fan. Why, if thou haſt any hocus-pocus tricks to 
play, why can'ſt thou not do them here? bl 

Sir G. The raiſing of a ſpirit, requires certain ſe- 
cret myſteries to be performed, and words to be mut- 
tered 1 in private 

Fan, Well, if I ſee through your trick, will you 
promiſe to be my friend? 

Sir G. I will-— attend and tremble. [Exit 

Fiantome /olas. 

Fan. A very ſolemn old aſs ! But I lache him- 
he has a mind to raiſe his price upon me. I cou'd 
not think this ſlut wau'd have us'd me thus. —I be- 
gin to grow horribly tir'd of my drum. I wiſh I was 
well rid of it. However I have got this by it, that 

it has driven off Tinſel for OE and all; I ſhan't 
have the mortification to ſee my miſtreſs carry'd off 
by ſuch a rival. Well, whatever happens, I muſt 
flop this old fellow's mouth, I muſt not not be ſpar- 
ing in huſh-money. But here he comes. 


Enter 
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Enter Sir George in his own habit. 
Fan, Ha! what's that! Sir George Truman |! 


This can be no counterfeit. His dreſs his ſhape ! his 
- face! the very wound of which he dy'd! Nay, then 


- *tis time to decamp ! [R _ 0 

Vir G. Ha, ha, ha! Fare you well, good ir 
George The enemy has left me maſter of the 

field; here are the marks of my victory. This drum 


will I hang up in my great hall as the trophy of the 


day. | 
Enter Abigail. . 
Sir George flands with his hand b:fore his face i in 
+ i mufing poſture. 
3 7 vonder he is. br he! conſcience he has dri- 
ven off the conjurer. antome, Mr. Fantome! 


I give you joy, I give po joy. What do you think 
of your thou and pounds now ; why does not the man 


| ſpeak? [ Pulls him by the ſleeve. 
e. Ha! [T aking his hand from his face. 
Ab. Oh! ! *tis my maſter! _. [Shrieks, 


Running away, he catches her. 
Sir G. Good Mrs. A Abigail: not ſo faſt. 
Ab. Are you alive, fir! 


feel 'em, I'm ſure. .. 5 
Sir G, What doſt thou think ? 


46. Think, fir? think? Troth I don't know 


what to think. Pray, fir, how- 
Sir G. No queſtions, good Abigail; 3 thy curioſity 


ſhall be ſatisfied in due time. Where's your — 3 


Ab. Oh, l'm ſo frighted !——and ſo glad - 
Sir G. Where's your lady! I aſk you - 


Ab. Marry, I don't know where I am myſelf—— 


I can't forbear weeping for jo 
Sir G. Your lady! I ſay your lady! T muſt bring 
you to yourſelf with one pinch more 


Ab. Oh! ſhe has been talking. a good while with a 
the ſteward. | 


Sir G. Then he has open'd the whole tory to her. 
I'm glad he has prepar'd her. Oh! here the comes. 
D Enter 


He has given my ſhoulder. 
ſuch a curſed tweak! they muſt be real fingers; 3.1. 


— — 
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— 
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Ladh. Where is he 7 let me fly into his arms ! my 


Hife! my ſoul! my huſband! 
Sir G. Oh! let me catch thee to my heart, deareſt 
Tach. Are you then ſtill alive, and are you here! 
; * believe my ſenſes? Now am I happy in- 


Sir G. My heart is too full to anſwer thee. 
Lady. How could you be ſo cruel to defer giving 
© me that joy which 8 knew I muſt receive from 
* your preſence? You have robb'd my life of ſome 
hours of happineſs that ought to have been in it. 
© Fir G. It was to make our ha pineſs the more 
_ * fincere and unmixt: There will be now no-doubts 
to daſh it. What has been the affliction of our 
lives, has pou a variety to them, and will here- 
1 5 ſupply us with a thouſand materials to talk 
Tach. F am now fatisfied that it is not in the 
power of abſence to leſſen your love towards me. 
Sir G. And I am ſarisbed that it is not in the 
« power of death to deſtroy that love which makes 
me the happieſt of men.? 3 
Lady. Was ever woman ſo bleſt! to find again the 
darling of her ſoul, when ſhe thought him loſt for 
ever! to enter into a kind of ee marriag> with 
the only man whom ſhe was ever capable of loving! 
Si G. May it be as happy as our firſt, I defire no 
more! Believe me, my dear, I want words to ex- 
preſs thoſe tranſparts of joy and tenderneſs which are 
Huy moment riſing in my heart whilſt I ſpeak to 


4 


But. Juſt as the ſteward told us, lads! Look you 
there, if he ben't with my lady already?  - 
_ Gard. He! he! he! what a joyful night will this 
/ . 
- Coach, As I was coming in at the gate, a ſtrange 
j gentleman whiſk'd by me; but he took to his heels, 
ö | and made away to the George, If I did not ſee maſ- 
e ter 
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we 2 me, I ſhould have ſworn it had been his 
honour! | 

Gard. Haſt thou given orders for the bells to be | 
ſet a ringing ? gh AS - 3 
Coach. Never trouble thy head about that, tis | 


done. 
Sir G. [To Lady.] My dear, I long as much to tell | 
you my whole ſtory, as you do to hear. it. In the * 
mean while I am to look upon this as my wedding- | 
day. I'll have nothing but the voice of mirth and | | 
feaſting in my houſe. My poor neighbours and my | 
fervants ſhall rejoice with me, My hall ſhall be free 
to every one, and let my cellars be thrown open, 
_ Bub, Ah! bleſs your honour, may you never die 
again! SP 
Conch. The ſame good man that ever he was ! 
Gard. Whurral . 1 
Sir G. Vellum, thou haſt done me much ſervice | 
| to-day. I know thou lov'ſt Abigail, but ſhe's diſ- 1 
appointed in a fortune. I'll make it up to both of | 1 
vou. I'll give thee a thouſand pounds with her. It 
is not fit there ſhould be one ſad heart in my houſe 


to-night, : Lee | 
© Lady. What you do for Abigail, I know is meant { 
* as a compliment to me. This is a new inſtance of | 


your love.“ „ 8 
Ab. Mr. Vellum, you are a well-ſpoken man: 
Pray do you thank my maſter and my lady. 
Sir G. Vellum, I hope you are not diſpleaſed with 
the gift I make you. | 


Vel. The gift is twofold. I receive from you | 

4 A virtuous partner, and a portion too; _ 
= For which in humble wiſe, I thank the donors ; | 
Ad ſo we bid good-night to both your honours. — 


EPL 
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70. -night, the poet's adwecate I tand; 
And he deſerves the favour at my band, 
* Who in my equipage their cauſe debating, 
Has plac'd two lowers, and a third in waiting s © 
I both the firſt ſhnuld from their duty fwerve, 
| Thert's s one behind the wainſcot in reſerve, © 
In his next play, if I would take this trouble, 
He Promis d me to make the number double : 
In troth tauas ſpoke like an obliging creature, | 
For though tis ſimple, yet it ſhews good- nature. 
My help thus aſt d, I could not chooſe but grant it, 
Aud really I thought the play would want it, 
Vid as it is of all the uſual arts © 
To warm your fancies, and to fteal your Ars 8 
No court. intrigue, nor city-cuckoldom, 
No - ſong, ub dance, no muſic but a * | 
No ſnutiy thought in doubiful phraſe — 1 5 
* And, gentlemen, i, fo, pray where's the jeſt ? © 
When awe wwould raiſe your mirth, you hardly know 
Whether, in ftrianeſs, you ſhould 2 gh er 5 
But turn upon the ladies in the pit, 
And if they redden, you are ſure tis wit. 
Protect him then, ye fair ones; for the four 
Of all conditions are his equal care. | 
He draws a widow, who, of blameleſs carriage, 
True to her jointure, hates a ſecond marriage; 
Aud, to improve a virtuous wife's delights, 
Out of one man contrives two wedding nights; _ 
' Nay, to oblige the ſex in ev'ry flate, | 
A nymph of five-ana: forty finds her mate. 
00 long has marriage, in this taſteleſs age, 
With ill-bred rallery apply d the flages 
Mo litile ſcribbler is of wit ſo bare, 
But has his fling at the poor wedded pair. 
Our author deals not in conceits ſo flale: _ 
For foould 1% examples of his play prevail, 
No man need bluſh, though true to marriage-wows, 
. Nor be a jeſt, though he ſhould love his ſpouſe. 
Thus has he done you Britiſh con/orts right, 
Is boſe buſbands, ſhould they pry like mine to-night, 
Would never find you in your conduct Sipping, 
| Though they turn'd conjurers to take you tripping. 


5 


